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Summary: 


What happens when Billy is thrown into fatherhood at seventeen? 


1. Chapter 1 


Author's Note: 


LOL! So I uploaded this yesterday but didn't like it so 
I went back and changed some names as well as 
added more details. So if you see Sawyer instead of 
Nicole/Nikki, please let me know. But, here it is. I 
hope you all enjoy reading it :) 


Updates every Tuesday and Thursday. 


It was finally here. The day every senior at Hawkins High School was 
waiting for since their first day of freshman year. Graduation. 


They were finally graduating high school. The day has finally come 
to say goodbye to this place and start a new chapter. And for Billy 
Hargrove, he was more than ready to be done with high school and 
move on. Even if that meant saying goodbye to his best friend, Nicole 
James. 


Billy and Nikki have been best friends since kindergarten and he 
loved her so much, but they never felt that way towards each other 
because, well, Billy was gay. No one at school appealed to him at all, 
well there was one person that he's had a crush on but they were 
gone now, so he’s been flying solo. Nikki’s really the only one who 
knows about Billy’s sexuality and tries to hook him up with guys but 
she mostly respects his decisions of doing it on his own, even if it 
didn’t seem to happen right away. 


And now, after going from germ-prone five year olds to hormone 
raging seventeen year olds, they were about to graduate together and 
start a new journey with or without each other. 


"Congratulations, graduating class!" The principal announced and 
watched as the students rose to their seats and threw their caps into 
the air, roaring loudly. 


"We did it!" Nikki shouted while hugging Billy. She wrapped her legs 
around his torso and squeezed him tightly, squealing in his ear. 


"I know! We finally made it!" He happily cheered, matching her 
excitement. 


Nikki and Billy have such a special relationship that hasn't been 
broken in over twelve years. Billy will never forget that day he 
walked into the classroom at his new school after having just moved 
from sunny California to Hicksville Indiana and she asked him to play 
with her. The little girl with two matching pigtails on the sides of her 
head, pink barrettes to keep her flyaways from well flying away and 
a pair of denim overalls over a striped turtleneck sweater. She 
introduced herself as Nikki and Billy smiled knowing he made a 
friend that day. His first real friend. From that point on they’ve been 
best buds. They’ve been through everything together, even her when 
her past boyfriends dumped her, Billy was the shoulder she cried on. 


From every homeroom together, to every late night talk they’ve stuck 
together no matter what. 


Nikki's family was kinda broken, which was why they were always 
together. Her mother left her when she was thirteen and her father 
found a new love but they've moved to Texas and haven't contacted 
her since. She was an only child so really she's been by herself for the 
past two years. 


Billy didn’t have an easy time growing up either. When his asshole of 
a father was around, Billy couldn’t live his life. He always had to 
abide by Neil’s rules and regulations or else he’d pay for it by nursing 
a new black eye or sprained wrist every other week. But whenever 
Nikki came around, it was like a breath of fresh air for Billy. He knew 
he would be okay whenever she was there because Neil would never 
lay a hand on her. When he died, it was like everyone could breathe 
again and Billy grew even closer to her. 


She usually spends her time at Billy’s house, but there are times she 
likes to be home by herself just to have that time to decompress and 
enjoy the silence. Though, since the house was left in her name, she 
was on the verge of selling it for college money. It was also going to 
put a little extra cash in her pocket so why not right? 


Billy and Nikki couldn’t have been more thrilled to have graduated 
together. It was almost surreal that now they had to start living their 


life and grow up. They’re no longer kids and have to say goodbye to 
their childhood, even if it was the best part they had with each 
other. 


After they finished their hug, she ran over and hugged her current 
boyfriend, Dylan. Billy didn’t like, no he despised him. He was 
careless, selfish, and just so annoying. He had no idea what Nikki saw 
in the guy but she was in love and he didn’t want to ruin that for her 
so he just kindly ignored their relationship as best as he could. 


Billy was so proud of her though, she's been through a lot, they both 
have but still she pulled through it and always had a smile on her 
face. 


"Come on let's go celebrate." She pulled Billy towards his stepmom, 
Susan, and stepsister Max, who were waiting for them so they could 
all go out to dinner together. 


They were back at Billy’s house, in his room, laying on his bed 
opposite each other staring at the ceiling. This was where their 
meaningful talks came into place. He couldn’t even begin to count 
how many times they’ve been up here and had one of their “famous 
talks.” 


"So have you started packing yet?" Billy cautiously asked. He hated to 
admit it but he didn't want her to go away to college. He knew it was 
always her dream to go to a good school and make something of her 
life but not having her at his side anymore was going to be tough. 


Nikki shrugged, trying to count all the little specks of paint of his 
popcorn ceiling. "Not really, I've been putting it off." She sounded 
bothered by something, like there was something she was hiding. 


"How come?" 


"Well because of something that came up and I've been hiding it from 
you." She admits with a slight whimper and sat up. 


"What is it?” Billy asked and sat up as well, looking over at her. He 
then gave her a playful nudge with a smile. “Come on we tell each 


other everything." He urged and watched her start to panic. 


"I-I don't know if I can tell you because you're going to be mad and- 
and probably hate me." She cried and began to pace beside his bed, 
biting her nails. 


"What's wrong Nik?" 


She turned to look at him and the words just fell out of her mouth, 
"I'm pregnant." 


Billy’s heart dropped to the pit of his stomach. "You're what?" 


"Pregnant.” She swallowed and wiped her tears with her bare arm. “I- 
I found out a couple weeks ago. It's D-Dylan’s." She said. 


"And does he know?" 


She nodded crying even more. "He said didn't want anything to do 
with me or with the baby." Her lower lip quivers as more tears fill her 
eyes. "Billy, I'm so scared. I don't know how to raise a baby. I'm only 
seventeen." She cried and he pulled her into his chest, rubbing a hand 
along her back. "Shh, it's gonna be okay Nikki." He whispered into 
her ear. 


After comforting her for a few minutes he got up and ran out to his 
Camaro. "Billy! Where are you going?!" She ran after him and outside 
as he revved up his engine. "To kill that son of a bitch!" He raged. 


"No! Please no don't go!" She hopped into the car and he sped off to 
Dylan’s house. Nikki tried to stop him a few times but he wasn't 
going to stop until Dylan owned up to what he did. 


He pulled up to Dylan’s house not even five minutes later and saw his 
truck wasn't there, but that didn’t stop him. Billy kicked down the 
door and saw the house was completely empty. He stopped in his 
tracks looking around as Nikki came in behind him, gasping at what 
she saw, or well, didn’t see. 


"Oh my god...He’s gone.” She began to cry again, looking around the 
now vacant house. "Oh god! What am I going to do?!" She cried as 
her knees buckled making her fall to the floor. 


Billy got down beside her and pulled her into his lap. "Oh Nikki. I'm 
so sorry.” 


"Billy, what am I gonna do?" She hiccuped. 


"I don't know. But I'm going to help you through it, whatever it takes 
I'm there." He tells her and presses a kiss into her hair. 


"How lucky did I get to have a friend like you?" She asked through 
her quiet sobs. 


He cracked a half smile and shrugged. "I don't know but we're in this 
together Nik. I promise, it’s gonna be okay.” 


2. Chapter 2 


-Five months later- 


Nikki had been staying with Billy ever since she told him she was 
pregnant. She is about five months now and has a small baby bump 
forming. Billy doesn't know how she does it but she does. She's dealt 
with the morning sickness, swollen feet, and hormones constantly 
changing. He gives her a lot of credit and has been with her every 
step of the way. 


They’ve been renting an apartment about ten minutes away from 
Hawkins. They are both working and Billy’s stepmom has been 
helping Nikki with buying a few things for the baby. The apartment 
came with three rooms so obviously the extra room will be for the 
baby. Billy didn’t mind them staying here at all, it'll be nice not being 
alone all the time like he initially thought. 


Today Nikki was bringing him along to one of her appointments 
because apparently she was able to find out the gender and wanted 
him there. He thought it was sweet and special to be able to share 
this with her. Even though it wasn’t his kid, he already loved them 
and felt so attached to them as if it was his own. 


They were both ready and set to leave, having already determined to 
pick up breakfast on the way since they were running low on 
groceries. They’d probably have to stop at the market on their way 
home. 


Nikki had gone to the bathroom before they left and had been in 
there for quite some time. Billy was getting worried but she was a 
girl and girls tend to take a rather long time when using the 
restroom. He was about to go check on her when suddenly he heard 
her scream for him. 


"Billy!" He sprang to his feet and ran to the bathroom, bursting 
through the door. She was on the floor with blood covering her 
hands. 


"Nik! What happened?!" He went down to help her, wiping her hands 


on a rag. 


"I-I-I got a pain in my stomach and then t-t-the blood started to run 
down m-m-m-my legs." She cried. 


"Okay, okay. It's okay. It's gonna be okay Nikki, I'm here." Billy was 
obviously just as panicked as she was but kept his composure for her 
sake. He had picked her up bridal style and carried her all the way 
to his Camaro, speeding off to the hospital. 


He carried her in and she was taken back right away on a bed while 
Billy was forced to stand there, blood on his hands, hoping and 
praying that they were gonna be okay. 


It had been a few hours since they took Nikki away. Billy called 
Susan and she was there worrying with him. He just hoped that Nikki 
and the baby were both okay, that’s all he worried about, just his the 
two things that mean the most to him. 


Finally after what like waiting an eternity, a doctor came out looking 
for Nikki’s family. Billy and Susan had gotten up and approached 
him. He stuffed his hands into his back pockets, preparing himself for 
the worst. 


“Are you two Nicole’s family?” He asked them. 


“Pm her guardian. Her folks aren’t around.” Susan spoke up and the 
doctor nodded. 


"Very well. Nicole has what is called placenta previa. Her placenta 
was blocking the neck of her uterus causing her to lose blood. She's 
stable now and is asleep in recovery." He explained. 


"How about the baby? Is it okay?" Billy asked. 


"Yes, she's perfectly fine and is guaranteed to make it to full term." 
The doctor added with a smile. 


Billy’s face softened and a smile had spread across his face when he 
looked over at his step-mom. "She? The baby's a girl?" 


"Uh, yes. I take it you didn't know. I'm sorry." The doctor kindly 
apologized to them. 


"No, it's okay does Nikki know. I don't want to feel guilty for knowing 
before her since it's her kid and not mine." 


"Yes, Nicole knows." 
"Okay. Can I go see her?" 


"Of course, she's in room fifteen seventy-six. I can take you to her if 
you'd like?” He suggested. 


"Thank you." Billy smiled and turned to Susan again. "Go see her." He 
nodded and followed the doctor to Nikki’s room. 


When they arrived, he let Billy go inside, leaving the two of them to 
their privacy. Nikki was laying in bed, having just woken up. She 
gave a half hearted smile when she saw Billy and followed him as he 
sat beside her bed. 


“I was wondering when I was gonna see you.” She says and tries to 
clear her throat that was severely dry and hoarse. “C’mere.” She calls 
to him and follows as he sits down beside her bed. He had let her sip 
some water then set the jug back down onto the small table. 


“Are you okay, Nik?” He asked while taking her hand in his to hold. 


“Tm fine. How are you? I must’ve scared you back there?” She asked 
and brought her hand up to run through his curls. 


“Pm fine. All that matters is you and her are okay.” He mentioned 
and a smile broke out across her face, realizing he had said her . “So 
you're having a little girl huh?” 


She nods, pressing her lips together. “Yep. A little mini-me, I don’t 
think I’m ready for that.” 


“Why’s that?” 


“Well because I don’t want her to end up like I did. I want her to be 
loved and not neglected." Nikki tells him and he clicks his tongue 


while brushing a thumb across her knuckles. "She'll never be 
neglected with you as her mother. I know you're going to be the best 
mother that there ever was and will love her so much." 


"Thanks Billy. I don't know what I would do without you." 


A different doctor came in a few minutes later and wanted to do an 
ultrasound. Nikki begged for Billy to stay for support so he did 
because he just couldn't say no. 


They placed a blanket over her legs and just under her bump so that 
portion of her wasn't exposed then squeezed the ultrasound gel onto 
her bump. 


Billy had never seen anything like this before or well he had never 
been to any of her previous appointments so this was all new to him, 
but when the image of the baby appeared on the screen, it brought 
tears to his eyes. 


It was amazing seeing the little baby his best friend was growing 
inside of her. 


When he sniffled, he caught the attention of Nikki and the doctor 
causing them both to turn their heads towards him. 


"Aw Billy are you crying?" Nikki asked, holding onto his hand tighter. 
He shyly nodded and wiped away his tears. It made him so emotional 
seeing the tiny thing she created, a miniature version of herself. 


"Are you the father?" The doctor asked. 


"No, I'm just a friend." He supplies and the doctor slowly nodded, 
continuing with the exam. 


"Baby girl is perfectly fine. Everything is normal, I just wanna keep 
you here overnight then you'll be able to go home tomorrow 
morning." 


"Okay." 


The doctor left after she helped Nikki clean the gel off her bump and 
it was just the two of them again. 


"I can't believe you were crying, I've never seen you cry before.” 
Nikki says while Billy hides his embarrassment by rubbing a hand 
over his face. 


"I know.” He rolls his eyes then looks back over at her. “It's just crazy 
to think that you have a baby inside of you and I get to watch you 
become a mom which is something you've always wanted to do. Ever 
since you became a teenager, you knew you wanted to be a mom and 
I'm just so proud of you to see how much you've grown and how 
you're going to bring this life into the world. I love you so much 
Nik." 


She had tears streaming down her face hearing him say that and 
knew she was safe with him. "Billy, I don't know what I would do 
without you. You've been my best friend since the beginning of time 
and have always been there for me. I love you too. I love you so 
much." 


Billy then got up and kissed her forehead, “Why don’t you try to get 
some more rest.” He whispered to her. 


Nikki agrees and tries to get as comfortable as she can on the bed 
before falling asleep. Billy just sat there and watched her, wondering 
what he would do without her. It was impossible to imagine a world 
without her. 


3. Chapter 3 


-Two Months Later- 


Nikki just got back from her doctor's appointment and had been 
sitting in her car for thirty minutes. She was staring at the steering 
wheel and hadn't moved an inch. 


Billy stood in the front window, contemplating whether he should go 
help her or not. Maybe she just needed some space so he let her be 
and she eventually came inside. 


"Nik, you okay?" He asked and she jumped at the sound of his voice. 


"Huh? Oh yeah I'm fine. What's up?" She looked like she had seen a 
ghost. 


"Nothing. I bought you your favorite ice cream, want some?" 


"Um no thanks. I'm good." And with that she walked right past me, to 
her room. I guess she doesn't want to be bothered. 


Billy had decided to call over Max to help him paint the room for the 
baby. It was the least he could do to help her out with all this baby 
stuff. She was probably overwhelmed with everything and just 
needed to gather herself. 


With Max on her way, Billy had decided to get a head start and 
taping off the walls expecting she’d be there by the time he was done. 


It was now 7:30PM and Max had just left. Nikki hadn’t come out of 
her room or made a peep since she went in when she got home 
earlier in the day. 


Billy was covered in paint and had his hair tied back in a loose bun. 
He wanted nothing more than to crack open a beer and drink it but 
with Nikki being pregnant, he made sure he didn’t bring any alcohol 
near her because he wanted to respect that she couldn’t have any. 


So after taking a final look around the room, he went to go knock on 
Nikki but stopped himself. She was hormonal and would probably 
lash out on him, so he backed away and went downstairs to grab a 
tub of ice cream before returning to his own room. 


A few minutes later, Nikki had knocked on his door and walked in. 
"Got an extra spoon?" 


Now changed into clean clothes, Billy nodded and pulled it off the 
nightstand. She joined him on his bed and they both finished the ice 
cream while watching a movie. 


When they were both done, they laid side by side hanging off the 
bed, looking at the ceiling. "How was your appointment today?" He 
asked. 


"It was good. She's healthy." 
"That's good." 


"Yeah.” She says softly and continues to stare up at the ceiling. “Billy, 
can I ask you something?" 


"You can ask me anything, Nik. What is it?" 


She swallows then turns her head to the side so that she was facing 
him. "If anything happens to me before or after I have the baby, can 
you promise me you'll take her in and not abandon her or let him get 
her." 


"Nikki, nothing's going to happen to you and I-Just please promise me 
this one favor. I can't go on knowing you don't care about her or love 
her just as much as I did." 


Billy’s face had changed from sadness to confusion when she said 
that. What did she mean by did? He figured she still loved her baby 
and always would. What was she trying to tell him? After a few 
seconds he gave a gentle nod towards her. "Yes, I promise I'll take 
care of her but why are you asking me this?" 


"Just in case, Billy. You never know what could happen and I want to 
make sure she'll be in good hands that I can trust." 


"Of course you can trust me Nikki I'm your best friend." 


"I know and that's why I know she's going to be in good hands if 
something ever happens to me." She was definitely hiding something 
from him. He doesn't know what, but she is and he was sure she 
won't tell him because she changed the subject real quick. "So I've 
been thinking of names for the baby." She declared, catching Billy off 
guard. 


"Oh really? Like what?" He asked, sitting up so that he was leaning 
against the wall. 


"Well I like Brooke, Aida, or Lydia." 


"Lydia?” Billy questions and sees her start to smile. “That’s my mom’s 
name.” 


“T know.” She states. “I’ve always loved that name and well maybe 
it'll be the right name for her.” 


“But she’s not mine, Nik. That wouldn’t be right.” 


“Yeah but you’re a huge part of my life and if there is any way I can 
honor you through this baby, I want to start with her name. Besides, 
Lydia is such a beautiful name, don’t you think it’ll be perfect for 
her?” 


“T suppose.” He shrugs. “You really don’t have to do that though, Nik. 
I already know how much I mean to you. But do what you want I 
guess, I can’t stop you.” 


“You're right. You can’t.” She added and he gave her a gentle shove 
as she broke out laughing. 


"Well since we’re surprising each other tonight, I think it’s time I 
show you my surprise.” Billy began and got off the bed. 


"What?! You know I hate surprises." 


"I know, but you're going to love this one." He helped her up and led 
her down the hall to the closed room. He covered her eyes with one 
hand then opened the door to the baby's nursery. “Are you ready?” 


She nods and he removes his hands from her eyes, revealing the 
finished room. 


She gasped looking at the room that was now for her daughter and 
began to cry. "Billy! You did this? For me?" She asked. 


"Yep. Me and Max did it today. Do you like it?" 


"I love it. I love it very much. This is incredible." She looked around 
admiring everything about it. "I'm so lucky to have you." She said and 
wrapped her arms around him, giving him a squeeze. 


"Anything for you and her." Billy said and hugged her tight, while 
being careful of her belly. 


While they were in the midst of their hug, Billy felt something move 
in between them and Nikki let out a quiet gasp as she felt it to. 


"Is she?" Billy looked up at his best friend who had a smile stretching 
from ear to ear on her face and began to nod. "Yeah, she just kicked. 
Oh my god she kicked, Billy!" 


"Wow! Can she do it again?" 


"I don't know! Let's see!" They both placed their hands on her bump 
and felt the baby kick again. 


"Whoa! She's got a strong kick!" Billy commented. 


"She sure does." Nikki smiled and continued to feel her bump as her 
daughter was letting her know she was alive and doing well while 
inside her belly. She was so happy and it made Billy happy to see her 
like that. 


-Next Day- 


Billy, being the amazing and loving best friend he is, has been 
waiting on Nikki hand and foot. She was a very needy person 
apparently and so was that baby of hers. He shouldn't complain 
though because that was his niece in there and of course he wanted 
to do right by her so if that meant giving her mother everything she 
asked for, then so be it. 


"Billy! Can you help me up please?" Nikki called as he tried to push 
herself off the couch. 


"Yep I'll be right there!" He called back and heard her huff in 
annoyance. He finished what he was doing then went to her and got 
her off the couch. 


"Thanks." She exhaled once she was steady on her feet and sent him a 
quick smile. “I wanna go for a walk.” She declares. 


“Okay, well let’s go.” 


Billy helps her put on her shoes then they leave his house, making 
their way to the street to begin their walk. 


They spent a majority day walking around the neighborhood and just 
hanging around. Nikki told him that being active was good for the 
baby so he wasn’t gonna stop her from doing it. 


Making their way around the cul de sac for the fifth time since they 
started, Billy had looked over at Nikki and saw that she had her 
hands on her growing belly. "Has she been moving a lot lately?" 


"Yeah.” She answers with a slight tilt of the head. “She moves 
whenever you’re around or talking. She recognizes your voice.” 


"She does?" Billy beamed. 


"Yeah." She giggles, while still rubbing her belly. "She just loves her 
Uncle Billy a lot." She adds. 


"Yep she sure does." They both broke out in laughter and eventually 
made it back into the house. They walked into the living room and 
she surprised Billy by giving him a hug. "What's this for?" 


"For being my best friend and always being there for me." 


He hugged her back and just held her in his warm embrace, letting 
her know everything was gonna be okay. 


4. Chapter 4 


-Two Months Later- 


It was late at night, Billy was warm and cozy in his bed when he 
heard his name being called by Nikki. He shot up and ran to her 
room. She was sitting up in bed, holding onto her bump with one 
hand and panicking for him with the other. He held onto her and was 
just as scared as she was. 


"My water broke!" She blurted out. 


Billy froze. He didn’t know what to do. He had never been in a 
situation like this before. "Um o-okay! We have to go to the hospital 
and call your doctor!” He then started to ramble on. “I need to get 
you your shoes and the hospital bag and you need a new pair of 
sweats and oh my god you're going into labor!” He rushed trying to 
gather everything and managed to get Nikki out to the car in one 
piece. 


He drove them to the hospital and instead of carrying her in, he 
walked with her, keeping an arm around her waist for support. 


"I can't believe this is it! It's finally happening!" She then squealed as 
they entered her room. 


"You're excited to go through all of this pain?" Billy asks, arching one 
brow. 


"Well no, but I get to see my baby girl after waiting nine months." 
She says and settles onto the bed. “It feels a bit weird not having my 
parents or anyone here besides you but I know you'll take care of me 
right? Of us?” She asks him. 


“You know I will, Nikki. You have nothing to worry about, Pm going 
to be here with you every step of the way.” He told her and she 
smiled at him while nodding her head. 


Billy had to admit, he did feel awkward that his best friend was going 
to be giving birth and she wanted him here. Not even the baby’s 


father or much rather an adult like Susan. That was just the kind of 
friendship and relationship they had, she trusted Billy and having 
him there with her was what she needed most. She needed his 
support and his encouragement, even if Billy wasn’t so sure about it, 
he was going to give her all he had to offer. 


It wasn't long until Nikki was ready to push. Everything happened in 
a flash. Billy was told to put on a pair of disposable scrubs which 
would cover his clothes in case any bodily fluids got on them. Then 
he was standing there being told to grab her legs and that was it, he 
was about to witness the girl he had known since forever give birth 
to her child as if it was nothing. 


Billy held leg as well as her hand as she started to push. She squeezed 
it tightly, turning it purple and quite possibly breaking a bone or two. 


"I can see her head Nicole! Push again!" Billy had decided to take a 
glance down and saw an actual baby's head come out of his best 
friend. It was pretty scary and he could feel himself start to get sick 
to his stomach but he had to be strong for Nikki and instead kept his 
focus on her upper half, rather than her lower half. 


Nikki continued to push harder and harder each time until she threw 
herself back and decided to give up. "I can't Billy! I can't do this 
anymore! She's gonna have to come out another way! I can't keep 
pushing. I'm so tired! I can't do this anymore!" 


"Yes you can Nik.” Billy tells her and runs his hand through her 
sweaty hair. “You can do this and you will! There is no other way 
and your daughter needs you right now more than ever! You need to 
do this! 


"No! I can't! Billy, I'm dying!” She blurted out and Billy stood there, 
once again shocked. “I'm dying Billy! I can't do this anymore!" His 
breath hitched and his whole world came to a halt when everything 
started to make sense. That day she came home from the doctors she 
found out she was dying and she didn't tell him because she knew. 
She kept this from him, that's why she asked him to take care of the 
baby. It all made sense now. 


Everything then came back into focus when he heard the doctor give 


her one final urge. 


"One more big push Nicole!" She squeezed Billy’s hand and screamed 
louder than ever before falling back against the bed, weak. 


Billy heard a baby cry and had tears in his eyes the second he saw 
her in the doctor’s hand. "Oh my god Nikki look, she's here! Nikki?" 
He turned and saw how pale she had turned then her eyes soon 
glassed over. 


"Promise, y-y-you'll t-t-take c-c-care of her." She broke apart. 


Billy bent down and hugged her to his chest while she was practically 
dying in his arms. "I promise.” He cries and swallows past the hard 
lump in the back of his throat. “I love you, Nikki” He mutters and 
presses a chaste kiss to her cheek. 


"She's losing a lot of blood! We need to get her to the OR stat!" 


"Nikki...please, don't go... need you! Your daughter needs you!" He 
then cupped her face and continued to cry. 


"Sir, you cannot be in here!" 


Billy didn't fight back when they kicked him out of the room and left 
him stranded in the hallway. He tore off the scrubs and ran down the 
hall, angry and upset at the universes for causing this. 


-Several Hours Later- 


Billy was pacing the waiting room for the thousandth time that night. 
He was continuously biting his nails down to bone and sighing every 
so many seconds as another hour had passed, then another, and 
another. 


Eventually, Nikki’s doctor had made her way down the hall and went 
right over to Billy. 


She sat him down and broke the news that his best friend had died. 
Nikki was like his sister, so when he heard that, a piece of him had 
been taken away. All of the memories they had made over the years 
played in his head from the first day they met to the last. Everything 


was on a loop. 


He broke down in his hands and just wailed loudly. He didn't want to 
believe it, but it was true and she kept it from him all this time. 


She was dead, she was never gonna be a mom. Her daughter was 
going to grow up not having a mom but it was up to him to make 
sure she had a good life without her mom. He never got to watch 
Nikki be the mother she had always dreamt and it hurt. 


"If you would like, you may go see her." Her doctor said. 


Billy swallowed back his tears and stood up. She brought him to the 
OR where Nikki’s lifeless body was laying on the middle of the cold 
metal table, under a sheet. 


It was difficult seeing her there. Not moving, not breathing, just dead. 


He carefully walked over to her body and placed his hand on her 
chest hoping it would rise, but it never did. He began to cry again 
and just cried and cried. He cried for her and he cried for her 
daughter. 


He then grabbed her cold hand and brushed his finger along her 
purplish knuckles. "Nikki I’m...so sorry.” He began as fresh tears 
welled in his eyes. “I promise to always always look after her no 
matter what. She's always going to be loved, will always have a roof 
over her head, and food on the table. I'll make sure of it. I'll keep her 
out of harm's way and will make sure she has the best life possible. 
I'll make sure to always remind her of you and how strong and 
independent you were. And how much you love her. I promise to 
never stop loving you and to stop loving her. I promise with 
everything I have, Nikki." 


He wiped his tears and placed a long kiss on her forehead before 
going out into the hall. A nurse then approached him with a baby in 
her arms. "Mr. Hargrove, would you like to meet her?" She asked. 


Billy looked at the baby in her arms and nodded before getting his 
arms into position to hold her. 


The nurse carefully placed the baby in his arms and it was like 


holding glass. She was so delicate that he refused to move because he 
was worried he might break her. 


Billy happily stared down at this creation Nikki made and was taken 
away by her beauty. She looked just like her mother. Same eyes, 
same nose, same mouth. Everything about her was just likeNikki only 
in a baby version. He was in love. "Hi there cutie. It's nice to finally 
meet you. We're gonna be spending lots of time together from now 
one, but I promise to never leave you baby girl." He whispered and 
she cooed in his arms, letting him know she was listening. 


"Um, we need a name for the birth certificate. I know you're not her 
father but it's required that we ask and I-Lydia." Billy cut her off. 


"I'm sorry?" 
"Lydia, her name is Lydia Nicole James." 


"That’s a beautiful name, sir. I'll put it down on file. Thank you." She 
smiled and walked off. 


"Well Lydia, looks like it's just me and you, kid. Take it easy on me 
would ya? I'm new at all this baby stuff so just ease it down a bit." He 
smiled, continuously seeing so much of Nikki in her. "I promise, we're 
gonna be okay." 


5. Chapter 5 
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-Few Weeks Later- 


Lydia woke Billy up crying for the tenth time that night. He didn’t 
know why she kept crying, he fed her, changed her diaper, even 
when sometimes she doesn't need anything, she just cries. It broke his 
heart because he thinks she knows her mom's not there anymore. She 
doesn't have that motherly connection with Billy since he’s not her 
mom. 


It was the hardest thing for Billy to ever see, her mother being put 
into the ground. It all felt like a bad dream that he just couldn't wake 
up from and this poor little girl will never get to feel her mother, and 
look at her in real life. He was a wreck but kept himself strong 
enough to take care of Lydia. Nikki asked him to and he was not 
going let her down. 


For what like the millionth time, Billy trudged out of bed and went to 
Lydia’s room. She was kicking and forcing her tiny fists into the air. 
He reached into her crib and picked her up. "Lydia, what's wrong 
baby? I'm trying really hard here and you're not making it any 
easier." He cooed, rocking her slowly. He carried her to the kitchen so 
he could make her another bottle. 


It was kinda hard having to make it with one hand since he was 
holding a screaming baby in the other, but he managed. 


When it was done, he held the nipple to her mouth but she didn't 
want it. "Honey, please what's wrong? There's only so much I can do 
for you, baby." He sighed and went to sit on the couch, still trying to 
calm her down. 


After twenty minutes of trying, he decided to call Susan to see if she 
knew anything that he could do to stop her crying. It rang for a few 
minutes then she eventually picked up. 


“Hello?” She asked through the line and Billy sighs in relief. 


“I'm so sorry to be waking you up in the middle of the night Susan, 
but I just don't know what to do! She won't stop crying! I've tried 
feeding her, her diaper doesn't need to be changed, she doesn't need 
to be burped and she will not stop crying!” He tiredly exclaimed 
while Lydia was shrieking in his ear. 


“Okay, Billy calm down. All babies are like this, even you were. Have 
you tried rocking her to sleep or going for a walk?” 


“Yes, I've tried everything!” 


“Have you let her lay on your bare chest?” Susan then asked and 
Billy’s brow was raised. 


“No?” He replies in question. 


“Do that and see if it'll calm her down. I'm saying this because when 
she was born she didn't get to lay on Nikki’s chest the moment she 
was born so she never got to feel what it was like to have skin to skin 
with someone.” 


“Do you think it'll work?” 
“Tt should, I don't see why not.” 


“Okay, thank you so much, Susan. I owe you one.” He tells her, 
feeling somewhat relieved that her suggestion may actually work. 


“You're welcome honey, call me if it worked or if you need anything 
else.” 


“T will. Love you.” 


“Love you too.” She hangs up and Billy heaves a sigh, looking down 
at Lydia who was still screaming her lungs out. 


He brought her back to his room and carefully set her on the bed so 
he could take off his shirt. He began to remove her pjs and which 
only made her cry louder. "I know baby, I know it's cold. It's okay, 
you'll be warm in a second." He tells her and scoops her up, going to 
lay down. "Alright baby, let's see if this works." He placed her on top 
of his chest and the crying instantly stopped. 


"Holy shit." He whispered, amazed that it actually worked. He was 
relieved that she was calm now and that he didn't have to stay up all 
night hearing her cry. He sighed again and took a few deep breaths 
watching her small body move up and down with every breath he 
took. 


Billy placed his hand over her back and heard her small snores as she 
slept. He smiled to himself knowing she was finally asleep and 
couldn't wait to get some as well. He kissed the top of her head and 
shut his eyes still holding onto her, keeping her close to his heart. 


"So how're you guys holding up?" Max asked, taking a seat on the 
couch. She and Susan stopped by for a visit to make sure everything 
was going well. 


"Uh we're getting there. She hasn't slept through the night yet but 
she's slowly easing her way there." Billy explains while taking the 
baby out of her bouncer. "Wanna hold her?" He held her out in front 
of the two and Max smiled. "Sure." She took her and she curled up 
into the red head like a little bean. 


"Wow, she looks so much like Nikki. She's so cute." Max smiled as 
Lydia looked up at her. She didn’t exactly recognize all their faces 
yet. So far, she only knows Billy and Susan since they were always 
with her but once she gets to recognize their face, she'll get used to 
them. 


"Hi Lydia, ’m your Auntie Max. The fun aunt.” She remarks with a 
laugh before she continues. “You can come to me for anything at all, 
my door is always and only open for you." She whispered. 


Billy was glad his family had accepted the fact that he took Lydia in. 
Well not really accept but respected his decision. He couldn't say no 
but he would never do that to Nikki or Lydia, they don't deserve that 
and that would make him a terrible friend. 


"What's gonna happen if Dylan comes back?" Max then asks her step- 
brother. 


Billy shrugged and looked back at the baby. "I, uh, I was thinking of 
adopting her to make it official you know. I think she'd be better off 
with me than with someone who doesn't want her." 


Both Susan and Max exchanged a look of surprise but seemed pleased 
with his decision. "I think that's great! But you need both parents' 
consent.” Susan added. 


"Well I mean Nikki’s dead and Dylan, well I can just say he left 
without a trace. He clearly didn't want this baby so they have to let 
her adopt me. Plus Nikki left it in the letter she wrote me before she 
passed." 


"What letter?" Billy forgot he never told them about the letter, they 
all thought he was just doing this just to do it. They never knew 
Nikki asked him to do this for her. 


So, instead of leaving them sitting there, confused, he went to go get 
it. "I found this in Nikki's room a few days after Lydia was born." He 
took it out of the envelope and unfolded the paper so he could read 
it. 


“Dear Billy, by the time you're reading this, I won't be here anymore. 
That day at the doctor's they found a mass on my ovaries. It 
happened to be cancer and it was too big to take out at the time since 
I was pregnant and it would harm the baby. I didn't want to hurt my 
child so they told me if I waited I didn't have long to live. That's why 
when I got home yesterday, I sat in my car just thinking, how in the 
hell is this little girl gonna grow up without her mother by her side? 


And how come this has to happen to me? I finally got the chance to 
be a mom but that was going to be taken away from me before I 
knew it. So Billy, I'm writing this really to ask you that, if anything 
ever happens to me please take care of her. Promise me to never 
leave her and never let anyone take her away from you. I can't go on 
without knowing that she's in the care of my best friend. The person 
who's been with me my whole life. Please promise me this one favor 
that I ask of you. Or else none of this would be worth it. I've already 
signed adoption forms in case they needed it. I love you Billy and I 
love my daughter. I promise to never stop loving you or her forever. 
Sincerely, Nicole Marie James” 


Billy looked up as tears streamed down his cheeks. Every time he 
read it he missed her even more. Max and Susan both had tears in 
their eyes as well. He let out a shaky breath and carefully put the 
letter back. He then walked over to Max and reached out for the 
baby. "C'mere love." He kissed her face four times and rocked her in 
his arms. 


"So you're kinda like a superhero then?” Max asks. “Saving the day 
but really you're saving a life." 


"Yeah I guess you can put it that way. I just don't want to let her or 
Nikki down, because if I did it would literally kill me. I would hate 
myself like you wouldn't believe." 


"So when are you gonna officiate the adoption?" Susan asks. 


"I was thinking about going tomorrow because I'm tired of waiting 
and she's already five weeks old so I want to do it right away.” He 
told them and was nervously rubbing his arms. “I was kinda 
wondering if you two would mind coming with me? I just want 
someone there in case it gets bad, you know?” 


“We'll be there for you Billy, of course we will.” Susan mentions and 
gets up, bringing herself over to him. “Whatever you want us to do, 
you know we always have your back, that’s what families are for 
right?” 


He nods and turns into her side, giving her a hug. “Thank you.” 


"You’re welcome, hun. Max and I will be here tomorrow at eight!" 
She adds, a bit too excited. 


"Okay, then." Billy laughed and the timer in the kitchen went off, 
signaling the casserole Susan had put in was done. "Sounds like the 
food is ready." 


The three of them walked into the small kitchen in Billy’s apartment 
and he and Max were at the table while Susan pulled the dish out of 
the oven. He put Lydia in her bouncer and got a bottle ready for her 
so she can enjoy her food as well. 


"You think you're gonna be ready to raise a teenage girl when the 
time comes?" Max asked whilst taking a bit of her food. 


"I think so. I mean she's going to be raised by me and I'll make sure 
she obeys me and knows discipline." 


"Don't go all tough of her, Billy! I swear to god if my niece comes 
over with tears in her eyes because of you, your ass is mine." Max 
exclaimed. 


"Ooh I'm so scared." He threw his hands up in defense. They all 
shared a laugh and Lydia was gulping down her milk. 


Susan ended up leaving after lunch because she had other plans but 
Max stayed for the rest of the afternoon. She helped Billy with Lydia 
and they watched movies most of the day since it was raining out. 


When the night came, Susan picked Max up and reminded Billy that 
they’d be there in the morning. He was rather happy it was 
happening but also a little nervous. What if they didn’t approve of 
him for her and put her into the system. Billy’s thoughts were 
constantly racing through his head and kept him up half the night 
just wondering what was going to happen. 


He had turned to look at the framed picture of him and Nikki that sat 
by his bedside. 


“What am I gonna do Nik?” He asks with a sigh. 


“You fight.” A voice says. Billy looked around his room and saw no 


one. "You fight Billy! You fight hard!" It whispered. 


"Hello?" He called. Just then the picture of them fell to the ground. It 
didn't break but it was just odd. He went to go pick it up, internally 
freaking out. They were when this picture was taken but her face, 
now, was staring back at me. Almost as if she were here. He turned 
around again and saw no one. 


"Fight Billy! Fight for her!" She whispered then the odd feeling faded 
away. 


Billy sat on his bed and didn't move a muscle. He felt paralyzed for 
some reason. Nikki was here, she was watching over them. He could 
feel her and missed her so much, life just wasn’t the same without her 
there. 


"Today, we're going to see if I can adopt you. Then you'll be mine 
forever." He explained while getting Lydia dressed into something 
very warm since it was cold out. She smiled a bit and it made him 
smile. "You like that huh, baby girl. I know I never want to leave you 
either but we're going to fight for it." He whispered. He picked her up 
off his bed and carried her to the living room so he can strap her into 
her carseat. 


Susan and Max were sitting there waiting for him and Max practically 
pushed him out of the way to see Lydia. "Oh my god! That outfit is so 
cute!" She squealed. 


"Thanks." Billy felt proud of his choices of clothing for his soon-to-be 
adopted daughter. "Are you guys ready?" He asked them. 


They both nodded so he grabbed Lydia’s diaper bag and also his 
laptop case since it had all the papers in there. 


Max carried out her carseat while Billy and Susan followed her out to 
the car. 


Billy got into the driver's seat, Susan took the passenger, so Max was 
in the back with Lydia. Which she didn’t mind because she had her 
baby niece to entertain. 


-Two Hours Later- 


They finally made it to the place after driving for two hours. They 
stopped to get some breakfast along the way and Lydia started crying 
halfway through so Max tried to get her to calm down but it didn't 
work so Susan had decided to drive while Billy went to the back to 
calm the baby. 


She pulled into the parking lot of a large office building not much 
later. They all got out and made their way inside, following the 
directory to the fourth floor. Billy had met the lady he spoke with on 
the phone and she brought them to her separate office, shutting the 
door behind them once they entered. 


"You're Billy, correct?" She asks, taking the files from his hand. 


"Yes, I'm Billy. And this is my step-mother Susan and my step-sister, 
Maxine.” He introduced them to the lady. 


She smiled at the three of them. "Oh it's nice to meet you all." They 
shook her hand before sitting down. "And this must be Miss Lydia." 


"Uh yep." Billy smiled seeing she was asleep. 


“What a precious little thing.” She comments then takes a seat behind 
her desk. "So let's talk. First, I'm very sorry to hear about your friend, 
that is just so awful what happened to her. But I think you're doing 
the right thing and so does she apparently.” She said with a warm 
smile. “Now since Nicole had already signed the adoption papers, all 
you need to do is go through paperwork, which is usually the hardest 
part of all this but I'm sure it won't be a problem." She added taking 
everything out. "Now I do have a question about her father, he's not 
in the picture correct?" 


"Correct. He left when Nikki found out she was pregnant and hasn't 
made an effort to even get to know his daughter. He never showed up 
to Nikki's funeral either." 


"Wow, that's terrible. Thank god she has someone like you. How long 
have you known Nicole?" 


"Pretty much our entire lives. We met when we were five and have 


been best friends ever since." She nodded as he explained everything 
to her. 


"Okay, well I'm going to go make a copy of her birth certificate, I'm 
assuming you want to change her last name too?" 


Billy began to nod then glanced down at the sleeping baby. "Well can 
you make it James-Hargrove?" 


"Of course! I'm just gonna go do that now and have you sign the 
papers then you'll be free to go." 


"Okay." She left her office and it was just the three of them again. 


"Are you sure ready for this, Billy? I mean you're only seventeen." 
Max scratches behind her head while staring at her step-brother with 
those piercing blue eyes of her. 


"I'm ready. I have to do this for her." He confirmed. 


The lady soon returned and gave him a pen. She showed him where 
he had to sign then the final document came, he signed that too and 
it was official. Lydia was him. 


"Well congratulations on your daughter, Lydia Nicole James- 
Hargrove" It was weird hearing her say that but it felt right. "Go 
home and be the best father ever to that little girl." 


"I will, thank you so much." He kindly thanked her and shook her 
hand again. 


"No problem. If you ever need anything just give me a call." He 
smiled and they all left her office. 


"So it's official, you're a dad!” Max exclaimed. Billy sent her nervous 
smile and looked down towards Lydia who was now awake. 


"Let's go home, baby girl." 
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6. Chapter 6 


-Fifteen Years Later- 


"Lydia.” Billy sang as he entered her bedroom. “Lydiaaaa. Lydia 
Nicole.” He went and opened her curtain, filling the dark bedroom. 
“Come on, you gotta get ready for school.” 


Lydia groaned as the light hit her face and she covered her eyes with 
the blanket. 


"Come on, baby get up!" He shook her this time and she removed the 
blanket from her face quickly and stared at her father. She angrily 
huffed and sat up. Billy smirked a bit seeing how mad she was but he 
knew she couldn't stay mad at him forever. Her pouting lips soon 
turned into a smirk and her cheeks turned light pink. "Breakfast will 
be waiting for you downstairs. Let’s get a move on, you don't wanna 
be late." 


Billy kissed the top of her head and left her room. He couldn’t believe 
she was already fifteen years old. She looks exactly like Nikki, and 
god does he miss her. He misses her everyday and he’s reminded of 
her everyday just by looking and hearing Lydia. An exact replica of 
Nikki, but she was so beautiful and was already a sophomore in high 
school. 


Billy went downstairs and started to make pancakes for him and his 
daughter before she left for school. He had music playing, just like he 
did every morning when he made breakfast, and was hustling over 
the stove. 


"Dad!" Lydia shouts, running down the stairs. 


"What?" He takes a sip of his coffee and she comes around the corner, 
fully dressed for school and out of breath. "Can I have money, 
please?" She asked. 


"For what? And how much?" 


"Nat and I are gonna go out after school to study at the diner." She 


holds her hands together, giving him those eyes. “Please, please 
please!” 


"Fine.” Billy answered. “My wallet is over there." 
Lydia smiled and gave him a kiss on the cheek. "Thank you, daddy!" 


She has called Billy daddy or dad her whole life. It was crazy that she 
was already a teenager. He felt so fucking old. 


Lydia then sat down at the table as he gave her her food to eat. 
"So when do you take your algebra test?" He asked. 


"Today.” She huffed again. “I'm so not ready for it." She groaned and 
rolled her eyes. 


"You'll do fine, honey. You always do." 
"I know." 


They continued to eat then put their plates into the sink. Lydia 
gathered her stuff for school and he got his stuff that he needed for 
work then they left. They got into the car and he drove to her school 
while listening to their usual morning radio show on the way. 


Billy parked on the curb and she unbuckled herself, grabbing her bag. 
"Bye Dad, see you later." She leaned over the center console and 
kissed his cheek. 


"Bye, love you." 


She got out of the car and before she walked off, she turned around. 
"Love you too." She turned back and made her way to the building. 


Billy watched her meet up with some of her friends and shook his 
head at the thought that his baby girl was growing up right before his 
eyes. 


He thinks back to when he dropped her off at her first day of 
preschool. 


-Flashback- 


"Alright Lydia, look at daddy!" Billy had to get a picture of the cutest four 
year old on the planet. "Smile for daddy!" He held the camera up as she 
smiled harder than ever. "Perfect." He looked at the picture and saw so 
much of her mother in her. 


Since today was a big day, Billy recruited Max’s help when it came to 
deciding what his daughter should wear. Max didn’t really need to help 
Billy because he picked out an outfit that she thought would look 
absolutely perfect on Lydia so they went with it. 


He dressed his baby in a white shirt with baby blue seashells on it and 
black leggings to match it. He then styled her hair into a braid and paired 
it all with her sparkly converse sneakers. She was just adorable and was 
like a mini-me of her mother. 


"Alright baby we have to get going now, go say bye-bye to Auntie Max. 


Lydia ran to her aunt and hugged her legs. "Bye sweetheart, have a good 
day at school." She kissed the top of her niece’s head, who then ran back 
to Billy with her oversized book bag on her back. 


Billy got her buckled into her booster seat then got into the driver's seat. 
"Daddy, play music!" She squealed. 


Billy put in her favorite Disney CD and turned it up just enough for her to 
enjoy it. He pulled up to the school no more than ten minutes later and got 
Lydia out. 


They walked hand in hand to her classroom and met her teacher. "Hello, 
I'm Mrs. Swan and you are?" 


"I'm Billy, and this is my daughter Lydia." She smiled and shook their 
hands. 


"Hi Lydia, I'm going to be your teacher this year. I can't wait to see how 
you are in class with the others." Lydia smiled and her cheeks grew a light 
shade pink. "You can go put your stuff in your cubby right over there with 
your name on it and go play with the others." Lydia nodded then ran off. 
"She's a cutie. I think she'll fit in right away." She told him. 


"I hope." He sighed. 


He couldn't help but notice Lydia had already got herself situated with 
another little girl, both coloring together at a small table. 


“What time is pick up again?” He asks. 
“Two.” She answers. 


"Sounds good." He added, then called out to his little girl. "Lydia, daddy's 
leaving!" 


Lydia came over and gave him a hug and kiss on the cheek. "Bye-bye 
daddy! Wove you." She squeezed him with her little arms. 


"Love you too, baby." They broke apart and she ran back to the table with 
her new friend. 


-End of flashback- 


Lydia walked inside and Billy drove off to the local body shop where 
he first worked and now managed. He’s had this job since Lydia was 
a baby and used to have to take her to work with me because he had 
no one to watch her, all Susan worked, Max was in school so it was 
just him. 


He arrived at the shop and made his way inside. 
"Mornin’ Billy." His co-worker, David, greeted him with a smile. 


"Morning.” Billy smiled back then made his way to the break room 
and set his lunch into the fridge then went to his small office and sat 
in his desk chair. Before he began his work, he looked at all the 
framed pictures he had on his desk, a majority of them were of Lydia, 
obviously, while others were of him and Nikki, some of Max and 
Lydia, and also a select few of him and Lydia at different times in her 
life while growing up, those were his favorites. 


He sighed to himself then got to work. 


"You are all set ma’am" Billy waved to the lady with a smile and she 
returned a wave and smiled back with a quick thank you before 
driving away in her car. 


It was about 5:00 and Billy was gonna start heading out soon to pick 
up stuff for dinner. He returned to his office and got on his jacket, 
shut off his computer, and grabbed his keys and empty lunch box. He 
locked the door and walked through the garage, saying bye to 
whoever was left as he made his way to his car. 


Billy stopped by the market and picked up stuff to make chicken 
fettuccine alfredo for tonight. While he was there, he had gotten a 
text from Lydia, telling him she was home from studying. He quickly 
wrapped up his shopping trip and put the groceries in the back seat 
before heading home. 


When he arrived, he grabbed the bags and made his way up to the 
front door. He unlocked it and walked in to find Lydia, sitting on the 
couch while on her phone. "Hi baby, how was school?" 


"Good." She came over and helped him with the bags. 
"Yeah, how about that algebra test?" 
"I got an A." 


"See, I told you." He winked at her and she rolled her eyes, helping 
him unpack the bags. 


"Ooh what are you making for tonight?" She asked, looking at the 
variety of food he had bought. 


"Chicken Fettuccine Alfredo." He said and she smiled with a 
delightful hum. “It’ll be done in about an hour okay?” 


“Okay, dad.” 


When dinner was done, Billy set the table and called Lydia to come 
from the living room. 


She came into the dining room and sat down across from her dad, 
eager to eat the food he made. Billy was a pretty good cook so she 
always cherished the meals he made her and felt lucky to have a dad 
like him to do it. 


They began to eat and talked about their day and the week they had. 
This was how their Friday nights were every week. No matter the 
circumstance they find time to have a nice dinner together and just 
relax. 


7. Chapter 7 


It was a crappy Saturday in Hawkins. It was raining and incredibly 
miserable. Lydia’s been up in her room most of the day doing 
homework while Billy’s been dragging himself around the house 
trying to find something that will entertain him. 


He gave in a little after one and went to the freezer grabbing a tub of 
ice cream and two spoons bringing it up to his bedroom. Lydia 
usually knows when he’s up there with ice cream so she'll be coming 
in very shortly. 


Billy laid on his bed and stared up at the ceiling, thinking about 
where he was at in life. He was still single, raising his daughter. Will 
he ever meet someone to love? Who knows. Lydia already knows he’s 
gay because when she was around two, he started to get back into 
dating after her mom died. He only waited because Nikki was so 
supportive of him, so without her he felt lost. 


He did meet a few nice guys one of which wanted nothing to do with 
Lydia so he was a no go. But as she got older she started to question 
him. Of course, Billy wasn’t going to lie to her so when she was 
eleven he finally told her the truth. 


He didn’t fully just come out and say, “Hey I’m gay.” Instead he 
explained to her that since she’s getting older she’s going to start 
having feelings for boys or girls and that whichever she prefers he’s 
okay with because he can’t control who she loves and can’t control 
who he loves. He then told her he was gay liked boys like how he’s 
“supposed” to feel about girls and Lydia was okay with it. 


The only thing Billy hasn’t told her was that she was adopted by him. 
She still thinks her mom and Billy were a couple and that he was her 
biological father. He knew she had a right to know, but just didn’t 
know when that time would be. 


Now, Lydia doesn't really care about her dad’s love life. She does, 
however, care that he finds someone who loves him and won't treat 
him badly because in her words, he deserves everything in the world 
for sacrificing what he did for her. She was definitely a keeper. 


Billy let a heavy sigh and continued to eat his ice cream. Suddenly, 
his bedroom door opened and he looked over, seeing her standing 
there in her sweats and one of his old t-shirts. 


"Hi sweetheart.” He smiles at her. 
"Hi." She came over and laid on the other side of him. 


Billy gave her the spoon and she took the ice cream out of his hands 
right away. 


He found it funny how he and Nikki used to do this when they were 
in high school and now he was doing it with Lydia. 


"Hey daddy?" Lydia speaks, as the ice cream melts in the back of her 
throat. 


"Hmm?" 
"What was mom like?" She asks. 


Billy smiled to himself again and all the memories he and Nikki made 
came flooding back to him. "She was awesome. She was so beautiful, 
like you, and just the perfect person. She loved doing everything and 
getting into trouble." 


"Do you miss her?" 


"Yeah. I miss her everyday and I'm reminded of her every time I look 
at you." Billy then looks over at his daughter who had tears in her 
eyes hearing him speak about her mother. Billy sadly smiled and 
opened his arms, “C’mere baby.” She set the ice cream down and 
crawled over to him, crying into his chest. "I wish she was here." 


"I do too, baby. I wish she would come back everyday but it doesn't 
work like that which sucks." He tells her as she continues to sob in 
his arms. "Shh, it's okay. Daddy's here." Billy always knew how to 
comfort her every time she cried. From when she was a baby till now, 
she always lays or curls up against his chest and just stays there in his 
warm embrace. "Lydia, your mother loved you so much and the day 
you were born was the hardest day for both of us. I had to let her go 
and she had to let you go." 


She swallowed and wiped her tears with her wrist as more silent ones 
fell. "I l-love her too, d-do y-you think she knew that?" 


"Of course baby, she knows how much you love her and how much I 
love her. She knows everything because all mothers do." 


She looked up at him with her red puffy eyes and smiled towards 
him. 


Billy warmly smiled at her and moved her hair out of her face. He 
closed his eyes and pressed his lips against her forehead. 


"I love you, Daddy." She mutters when he pulls away. 


"I love you too, baby girl." He whispers back and they go back to 
filling up on their M&M ice cream, watching Once Upon A Time. 


"Can you go grab a cart for me, babe?" 
"Mhm." 


Billy needed to go grocery shopping so he brought Lydia and Max, 
who was visiting them for the weekend, and it was an interesting 
time whenever the two of them were together. 


"Okay,” Billy sighs, pulling out the list he made at home before they 
left. “We need fruit, vegetables, deli meat, cereal, snacks, juice, 
water, milk, yogurt, eggs, bread, and bagels." He lists off and sounds 
like a total dad. Never in a million years did he think he’d be grocery 
shopping for actual food and not beer and slim jims for the rest of his 
life. 


"Alright, we'll be back." Lydia and Max walked away to get the stuff 
off the shelves while Billy got the produce they needed. 


He grabbed some apples and grapes which were Lydia’s favorites, as 
well as a watermelon and bananas. For vegetables he just got some of 
everything since they both like to eat them all. 


After that he went to go get the other stuff before going to find the 


girls. 


Half an hour later, Lydia and Max came down the aisle he was in 
with their hands full of food he can almost guarantee they don't need. 
"What the hell did you guys get?" 


"Just stuff we need for the house." Lydia nervously smiled. 


"And that will be?" Billy raises a suspicious brow up looking at the 
items they were holding. 


"Cereal, bagels, snacks, and other stuff." She says, glancing over at 
Max who held candy and energy drinks in her hands. 


Billy rolled his eyes and told them to just put it in the cart. This was 
for sure the last time he was letting this slide. And as for Max, she 
was 28 years old and needed to grow up sooner or later. 


Billy finished getting everything else they needed then paid for it all 
before packing it in the trunk of his car. 


Lydia got in the backseat while he and Max sat upfront. 


"So Lydia how's school?" Max asks, turning around in her seat, 
unbuckled, disobeying the law. 


"Good." Lydia answers while Billy keeps eyeing his step-sister hoping 
they don’t get pulled over for her sitting recklessly in the passenger 
seat. 


"Any boyfriends yet?" 


"NO!" Both Billy and Lydia shout together and Max giggles from her 
seat. "That's my girl." He winked in the rearview mirror towards his 
daughter. 


"Why don’t you have a boyfriend yet? You’re at that age.” 
“Maaaax.” Billy warned. 


Lydia bit back a laugh and shrugged her shoulders. “Well, none of the 
boys at school are really dating material; they're all assholes.” 


"What about you, shithead? Find anyone for yourself?" Billy smirked 
at his step-sister’s remark. "Nope. Not yet." He sighs. 


"Don't worry, dad. You'll find your prince charming someday." Lydia 
tells him and he sends her another smile from the rearview mirror 
again and she smiles back. 


Billy pulled into the driveway not long after and the three of them 
carried in the groceries. 


Max and Lydia decided to sneak up to her bedroom with the candy 
and energy drinks. "You better not give my daughter a sugar high, 
Maxine!" He yelled up to them. 


"No promises, William!" Max yelled back. He chuckled to himself and 
went back into the kitchen to put everything away. 


As he closed the fridge, he saw the picture he had put up of Nikki 
from high school. He smiled at it and felt tears well up in his eyes. "I 
miss you so much." He says to the picture and brings his hand up, 
running it along the photo. “I think we’re doing okay so I hope I’m 
making you happy, Nik.” 


8. Chapter 8 


Lydia was going out tonight with her friends and they were on their 
way to pick her up. 


Billy was a bit nervous about letting her go, even though her friend’s 
sister was driving and she was eighteen but he didn’t really know the 
girl that well. He especially didn’t want to make Lydia upset by not 
letting her go so he trusted her enough that she would be responsible, 
while also contemplating whether this was going to be more than a 
one time thing. 


"Lydia, remember to call me when you get there and when you're on 
your way home." Billy tells her and follows her from her bedroom to 
the living room. 


"I will dad." She says while making sure she had everything she 
needed. 


"Do you have enough money?" He asks. 


"Yes, dad." She answers, knowing he was just doing it because he 
loved her. 


"Okay." He rubbed his sweaty palms together then wiped them on his 
jeans. 


"Dad, relax. I'm going to be fine. We're just going to the movies." She 
supplies and he lets out a half smile. "I know, but still a dad has every 
right to worry about their child." 


"I know." She went over and gave him a hug. “I'll be fine though.” 


A car horn was heard outside and they looked through the window 
seeing it was her friend, Cara. 


"That's them!" She puts on her jacket and grabs her wristlet, going to 
head outside 


"Be careful baby alright?" He calls to her. 


"I will, daddy. I love you." 
"Love you too." Billy relaxed and gave her a quick kiss on the cheek. 


He nervously watched her walk to the car and waved to her from the 
window as they drove off. 


It was 10:30PM and Lydia was going to be in so much trouble. She 
was an hour passed curfew and hasn't responded to any of Billy’s 
calls or texts. Okay, maybe he was a tad overbearing but that was his 
baby out there, anything could’ve happened to her, however, he tried 
to remind himself that she was fine and probably just lost track of 
time. 


He kept going to check the window over and over again hoping to 
see the car pull up but never did. He called Max to see if she heard 
from Lydia, even calling Susan, but none of them had spoken to her 
since their last phone call yesterday. 


Billy was getting angry and about ready to go look for her himself 
when his phone started ringing, it was an unknown number. 


“Look whoever this is, you better-Is this William Hargrove?” A voice 
asks, cutting him off. 


“Yes, why?” 


“This is Hawkins Memories Hospital. We have your daughter here, 
Lydia, she was involved in a motor vehicle accident around nine ten 
PM.” Billy's heart had sunk to the pit of his stomach and a huge lump 
formed in the back of his throat. 


“T'll be right down!” He blurts out and hangs up his cell, running out 
of the door right away. He was already dressed and had his keys 
ready to go, thinking he’d have to go searching for his daughter, 
instead of having to meet her at the hospital for being in an accident. 


Billy sped off the hospital and let his car skid to a stop when he got 
there. He ran inside, out of breath, approaching the desk as anxiety 
filled his bones. 


“Excuse me,” The lady looks up at him with a phone pinned against 
her left ear and left shoulder. “I’m looking for my daughter, Lydia 
James-Hargrove. She was brought in about an hour ago.” 


“PIL call you back.” She murmurs into the phone and hangs up, 
typing in Lydia’s information into the computer. “I was the one who 
called you Mr. Hargrove and from the looks of this she’s upstairs in 
triage. You’re gonna go down this hallway and take the elevator up 
two floors and they will direct you to her.” 


“Thank you.” He tells her and leaves the desk. 


He ran down the hall to the elevators and repeatedly pressed the 
button until the elevator arrived. He closed the doors right away by 
pushing the button hard enough for it to break, and once they shut he 
threw his head back and heaved a sigh as his eyes began to water. He 
nervously tapped his foot, feeling the elevator start to rise. "Please 
let her be okay, please let her be okay." He kept repeating. 


When it stopped, the doors opened and he ran out looking for her. He 
went to the first doctor he saw and stopped him. "Do you know 
where Lydia Hargrove is?” He asks, catching his breath again. 


"Yes, who are you?" He asks. 


"I'm her-Daddy!" Billy turned around and saw his daughter on a bed 
with her right arm wrapped in a cast and open wounds above her 
forehead and along left arm. 


Billy ran to her and hugged her gently. "Oh thank god you're okay! 
What happened?" He asks, not wanting to let her go. 


"I don't know, the truck just came out of nowhere." She explains. 


Another doctor came over and told Billy all that happened to Lydia, 
which was a broken arm and some cuts and bruises. She would be 
able to go home the following morning after they put a real cast 
around her arm and finish up stitching her wounds. 


He was gonna stay with her overnight because he didn’t want to 
leave her alone and he knew she didn’t want him to go either. She 
needed him and Billy was going to be there for her, forever. 


9. Chapter 9 
-Next Morning- 


Lydia was released from the hospital around 7:15. She’d been put on 
bedrest for two weeks since they found out she had a concussion on 
top of her other injuries. 


Billy felt terrible for his baby, all banged up and sore. He was going 
to take the best care of her, even if that meant not going to work for 
the next few weeks. 


He just signed her discharged papers and they were able to leave. He 
walked her to the car and gave her his sunglasses to turn the 
brightness down just a bit so it didn't give her a headache. 


"When we get home, you can go lay in my room and rent as many 
movies as you'd like." He tells her, settling into the driver’s seat. 


"Okay." She sighs and tries to get comfortable in the seat. 


Billy smiled at her and started the car, pulling out of the parking lot. 
Before he brought them home, he drove to a fast food place, grabbing 
something quick to put in their stomachs. He had let Max and Susan 
know Lydia was okay and would be home resting. Max was already 
on her way down to see her niece and help nurse her back to health. 


It was clear that she and Lydia were close with each other and Billy 
was rather glad Lydia had that type of bond with Max. She was kinda 
like a motherly figure, but was still the cool, fun-loving aunt that did 
anything for her niece. 


When the two of them got home, Billy helped Lydia out of the car 
carefully and brought her up to the room. He laid her on his side of 
the bed and got pillows from her room so she can rest her up and 
also be comfortable with her head and all. "I'll be downstairs if you 
need me, alright?" 


"Okay, daddy. I think I'm gonna get some sleep." She says, stifling a 
yawn. 


"Okay, baby. Just call me if you need anything." 
"I will, I love you." 
"Love you too." He kissed the top of her head and left the room. 


He was exhausted himself so he laid down on the couch and fell 
asleep right away. 


Billy woke up to knocking at the door. He got up to go answer it and 
yawned when he saw who it was. 


Max stood there with a bag full of all the candy Lydia likes and other 
stuff she enjoyed. 


"Rough night?" She asks and Billy nods, letting her inside. "Were you 
asleep?" 


"Yeah but it's okay. I'm up now." He yawned again. 
"Where's Lydia?" 


"She's up in my room." Billy says, walking upstairs with Max 
following behind him. He peeked through the door and saw Lydia 
was just waking up. He opened it for Max and she walked in going 
over to the bed. 


Lydia began to her eyes and smiled when she saw her aunt. 


"Hi sweetheart. How do you feel?" Max sits on the bed, with the bag 
of goodies she brought. "My arm hurts." Lydia groaned and carefully 
adjusted herself so that she was sitting up against some pillows. Max 
got comfortable beside her and they rummaged through the bag of 
treats together. 


Billy figured now would be a good time to run to the store and pick 
up some stuff for her while he had the chance. 


"Hey Max, I'm going to run out really quick. Do you mind keeping an 
eye on her?" 


"Not at all." He nodded and went back downstairs to get his keys and 
wallet. "I'll be back!" He shouts, walking out the door. 


"Okay!" The girls called back and got a closing door in return. 


Billy drove to the drug store and got some ibuprofen for Lydia as well 
as a few other things he felt she might need during her recovery. He 
didn’t want to make several trips, so he mine as well stock up now. 


When he walked down the next aisle he bumped into someone, 
draping both their shopping baskets on the ground. 


"Oh my god, I'm so sorry. Are you alright?" He turned and saw an 
angel standing before him. 


"Y-yeah I'm fine. Don't worry about it. It was an accident." The guy 
smiled, his doe brown eyes and luscious locks were beautiful, Billy 
felt his heart flutter as they stood up, together. He had recognized 
him from somewhere. That face and that smile was so familiar. 


After staring at each other for several minutes, Billy holds his hand 
out. "I'm Billy." 


"Steve. Nice to meet you." He says and that’s when it hit him, 
Harrington. His high school crush was standing in front of him at the 
drugstore with hairspray, hair dye, and a bag of pretzels in his 
basket. 


Billy hasn’t seen him in years and now he was talking to him. "Uh, 
you too." He answered, feeling himself start to sweat a little. 


“You look awfully familiar, have we met before?” Steve asks him. 


“No, I don’t believe we have.” Billy lies. They did meet once but 
Steve wouldn’t have noticed because Billy was watching him by his 
locker and they accidentally bumped into each other on their way to 
class until Nikki pulled him away from the mess. 


Steve glances down into Billy basket, seeing all the items he had yet 
to purchase. “Someone sick at home?” He asks. 


“Yeah, speaking up she’ll probably be expecting me soon so I should 


get going.” Billy tells him. 


"Yeah, I wouldn't want to keep her waiting.” Steve adds, pressing his 
lips together as he smiles. “I guess I’ll see ya around then?” He asks 
with a single shoulder shrug, hoping he’d see Billy again. 


“Maybe.” Billy replied and waved to him before they parted ways. 


Billy drove home with the biggest smile on his face and felt like the 
world around him just faded away when he saw Steve. Though still 
looked the same, he was still beautiful and made Billy feel a certain 
way. 


When he arrived back at the house, he brought the medicine up to 
Lydia and saw that she and Max ate most of the candy while 
watching a movie in his bed. He let them be while he went to go 
make them some lunch. 


Steve was on Billy’s mind all day. Every time he thought about him, 
he got butterflies in his stomach and didn't know how he could have 
so much love for one person aside from Lydia but still, he was like 
the perfect one for him. 


Billy laid in bed while Lydia was in the shower. She was going to be 
laying with him tonight and for however long she wanted because he 
didn’t want her to be alone in case she needed him in the middle of 
the night. 


The bathroom door soon opened and Lydia walked over to the bed 
before getting under the covers. "Okay, you've been smiling all day. 
What's going on?" She asks. 


Billy smirks and feels his cheek get hot. "Well,” He began. “When I 
was at the store, I bumped into someone and he’s someone I’ve had a 
major crush on his high school.” 


Her eyes grew as wide as the moon and her jaw dropped. "Who?!" 


"His name is Steve and we literally ran into each other. The last time 
I saw him was, I don’t know like seventeen years ago. He’s still so 


beautiful and looks the exact same and...I think I'm in love with 
him." 


"So why don't you just ask him out?" She asks, confused. 


"I don't know, it’s not that easy to just ask out your high school crush. 
We'll have to get to know each other first and I don't even know if he 
likes me." Billy explains, rather disappointed if Steve didn’t like him 
back, or was already married, though Billy didn’t see a ring on his 
finger so maybe he was single. 


"Well I think you should ask him out and see. You have nothing to 
lose, dad." She tells him and curls into his side. “Take a risk.” 


"I guess so." Billy shrugs and kisses her head as they get comfortable 
and start another movie. 


10. Chapter 10 


"Lydia? How do you feel baby?" Billy knocked on her bedroom door 
and walked into her room as she was laying in bed, her arm elevated 
on a pillow. 


"Pm okay, my arm still hurts a lot." She tells him with a huff, she was 
so ready to get her cast off and had a few more weeks until she had 
her arm back. 


"’m gonna run to get you more pain meds then when I get back if 
you're up for it I can order some food. Perhaps Chinese?” He suggests 
and she frantically nods her head. "Mmm, sounds good! Oh and don't 
forget to call Steve!" He rolled his eyes and smiled at her. "I won't. 
Call me if you need anything." She nods again and he shut her door. 
Ever since he told her about him, she was adamant about him 
tracking Steve down and asking him out. She really wanted her dad 
to have someone else that’s important in his life other than her, but 
that seemed to be taking its sweet time. 


Billy went down to the front door, slipped on his shoes, grabbed his 
phone, wallet, and keys then left the house. 


He did have to admit he was hoping Steve would be there again so he 
can talk to him and like Lydia suggested a few days ago, ask him out, 
invite him for dinner or something. He still seemed like the 
sweetheart he was in high school and Billy wanted to get to know 
him better. 


Billy drove to the pharmacy and parked outside. He went inside and 
first, went to get Lydia’s stuff before he forgot and aimlessly roamed 
the aisles trying his best to not make it obvious that he was looking 
for Steve. 


He had no such luck and decided to cash out when suddenly he heard 
a clear, “Hi.” 


Billy whipped his head around and saw Steve was standing there, 
smiling at him. 


"Hey." Billy smiled. “Funny seeing you here again.” 


“Yeah well I came to get more hair dye. Pm kinda self conscious 
about my few gray hairs, I mean I’m only thirty four and I know Pm 
still young but, I’m just rambling on aren’t I?” He asks and Billy 
slowly nods, still smiling. “I’m sorry.” He quickly apologizes. “I-I just 
get really nervous around p-people I-I kinda like.” 


Pardon? Was Billy hearing correctly? Did Steve just admit to liking 
him back? At first, Billy was confused because he remembered Steve 
having a girlfriend in high school so maybe he must’ve realized he 
preferred men when he was in college or something. 


“Oh um...” Billy awkwardly trails off, unsure of what to say to him. 
“T understand, I-I feel the same way.” He admits. 


Steve seemed to be relieved and his smile slowly widened. “You 
know, ever since we bumped into each other that day I haven’t been 
able to stop thinking about you. I know it’s only been two weeks but 
I don’t know why but you’re just so...so...yeah.” 


“Well, I am a pro at being so yeah.” Billy comments and they share a 
laugh together. “I know what you mean though. I may have 
mentioned you to my daughter and she’s been bugging me to ask you 
out. Apparently I seem too desperate to date.” He chuckles. 


“So I’ve been approved by your daughter? That’s good. How is she by 
the way? Is she still sick?” 


“Actually, she was in a car accident so I came back to get more 
medicine for her arm. She broke it and has been recovering since.” 


“Poor thing.” Steve frowns. “Well at least she has a dad like you to 
help her.” 


“Yeah.” Billy smiles “She's doing pretty good though. She should be 
back to school in a few days. She's been bored at home and I feel bad 
because she can't leave the house. She's like traumatized to be in a 
car now but she says she'll work on getting better." He explained. 


"Well that's good." 


"Yeah." Again, Billy stood there awkwardly and remembered what 
Lydia had said the night he told her about Steve in the first place. “I 
think you should ask him out and see. You have nothing to lose, Dad." He 
sighed and got Steve’s attention again. "Are you busy tonight?” He 
asks. 


"Um, nope. I have no plans, well other than grading papers but other 
than that I’m free.” 


“You're a teacher?” That surely was a surprise. King Steve did have a 
soft side for kids after all. “Did you teach my daughter in the past?” 
Billy asks. 


“I am and I don’t think so. I just moved back here this past summer 
because my mom was sick and passed away in October.” 


“Oh I’m so sorry to hear that.” 


“Thanks, but I mean everyone dies someday so I wasn’t necessarily 
affected by it. She just needed me around to help her so I came back 
and transferred my job to Hawkins Middle School where I teach 
eighth grade literature.” 


“Sounds fun. Aren’t pre-teens just the best?” 
“Oh yeah. I love ‘em.” Steve jokingly remarks. 


"Well anyway, I was wondering if you would like to join Lydia and I 
for dinner tonight?” Billy asks him, full confidence in himself. 


"Are you sure? I don't want to impose and besides she's still 
recovering." 


"Yes I'm sure, she'll love to meet you." 
"Okay then, I’ll go.” Steve confirms. 


"Great, here's my number!" Billy wrote it down and handed him the 
paper. Steve smiled and shoved it into his pocket. "Alright, I'll text 
you later. Thanks!" 


"No problem! See you then!" Billy smiled too and went to the front to 


pay for the medicine before going out to the car and driving home. 


He walked inside and brought Lydia her medicine. He sat on her bed 
and just stared at her. 


"Yes?" She cautiously questions. 


"So I may have done a little thing today at the store." He begins and 
she already took the hint. 


"Really?!" She squealed, doing a little dance in bed. 


"I invited Steve over for dinner tonight." She squealed agan and 
practically jumped off the bed, only causing her more pain. "Calm 
down, I don't need you more broken than what you already are." 


Lydia sat back down and swallowed her pills "What time is he coming 
over?" 


"Seven.” 


"Oh my god! I'm so excited! So then what are we going to have for 
dinner?" 


"That's the thing! I don't know just yet! I was kinda hoping you'd be 
willing to come to the store with me and help me pick out some 
stuff?" 


"Say no more!" She hopped out of bed and put on her shoe. She tied 
her hair up in a messy bun, which she had gotten good at with one 
arm and threw on one of Billy’s hoodies. 


"Lydia, are you sure you're ready to get into a car yet?" She slowly 
nodded and grabbed her phone before picking up his hand, trying to 
pull him off the bed. "Yes Dad, now let's go!" 


"Alright!" He gave in and let her take his weight off the bed. 


They made it to the store, safely, and were now in the midst of 
shopping. Lydia took it upon herself to start shopping for herself and 


was putting so many snacks and other stuff into the cart. She looked 
so excited so he couldn't say no. She was happy for Billy and he 
found it cute. 


"Lydia we need to find something for tonight." She sighed and pushed 
the cart to the back of the store. 


"Um, well, what are you in the mood for?" She asks. 


"I don't really care. I just want to make something that Steve will 
enjoy." 


"Okay, what about spaghetti and meatballs? Everybody loves that." 
She suggests. 


"Hmm, I don't see why not." She smiled and grabbed the ground beef 
from the freezer shelf. She pushed the cart down the pasta aisle and 
grabbed two boxes of spaghetti, then turned around and got a jar of 
sauce. Billy just let her get the things they’ll need because he knows 
that she knows what she's doing. 


"Okay, I think we're all set." She announced. 


Billy nodded and they went to check out. The worker rang up the 
items then packed them into large brown paper bags, putting them 
back into the cart. 


Billy stood there waiting to pay with his card between his fingers and 
when she was done, he paid, then the two of them went out to the 
car. He began to pack the bags into the trunk and felt a tap on his 
shoulder. "Daddy?" 


“Yes?" He hummed, looking over his shoulder. 

"We should have everyone over for a family dinner soon." 
"Yeah, and why is that?" 

"So we can introduce your new boyfriend to everyone." 


"He's not my boyfriend, Lydia." Billy told her, closing the trunk. "Not 
yet." She smiled. He shook his head and they got into the car. 


"Ooh, you know what sounds good right about now?" 
"What?" 


"An iced coffee." She turned her head and stared at him with those 
innocent eyes. 


He huffed and buckled his seatbelt before driving to the nearest 
Dunkin Donuts, thankfully this one had a drive thru so he didn't have 
to get out of the car and could just stay nice and comfy where he 
was. 


He ordered their drinks and gave Lydia hers. "Thanks, Dad!" 


"You're welcome babe!" He drove them home and they unpacked the 
car. 


"Lydia, careful of your arm. I thought it still hurt?" 


"It does, but carrying a little bag isn't going to kill me." Billy just 
shrugged and went to go unlock the door. 


They brought all the bags into the kitchen and started to unpack 
them. "Alright, it's one thirty now so we can order pizza for lunch 
then settle for a bit before I start to cook dinner for later." 


"Sounds like a plan!" She nodded and took out the menu. Billy got his 
phone out and called the place they always order from. 


Twenty-five minutes later, the doorbell rang. 
"Lydia! Can you get the door please?" 
"Yep!" She ran down the stairs and opened the door. 


Billy was in the dining room, looking through the bills when Lydia 
walked in with the pizza. She put it on the table and got their plates. 


He grabbed two slices and started to eat. "So have you talked to that 
friend of yours, you know, since the accident?" 


"Yeah." 


"How's she doing?" 


"Alright. She says her sister feels so guilty and has been beating 
herself up over it ever since that night." Lydia answers before taking 
a bite of her pizza. 


"Aww, that sucks. Maybe we should go over there this weekend and 
let her know you're alright. Maybe if she sees you're okay it'll change 
how she feels." 


"Yeah, that will be nice." She nodded. 


Billy took another bite of his food and the doorbell rang. They both 
looked at each and didn't make a sound. The doorbell rang again and 
it was followed by pounding on the door. Lydia got up and went 
behind her father. 


He stood up and grabbed the bat that was next to the fireplace. 
The pounding continued and Lydia held onto his shirt. 


"I KNOW YOU'RE HOME HARGROVE! YOUR CAR IS HERE AND THE 
LIGHT IS ON!!" They both let the breath they were simultaneously 
holding, knowing who it was. 


Billy went to go answer it and Max stood there, pissed "What the fuck 
took you so long?" She asked, brushing past him and into his 
house.coming in. I put the bat down and tried to catch my breath. 


"I'm sorry, we thought you were someone else." 


"Oh, well I came to see my niece for a little bit." She states and wraps 
an arm around Lydia’s shoulder. 


They went back to the table and Max helped herself to the food. Billy 
didn’t care and neither did Lydia because they both knew it'll go to 
waste since they usually forget about it when it's in the back of the 
fridge. 


"So Lydia, how's everything?" 


"Good, boring." 


"How come?" 


"Because dad's always at work and I can't go back to school until next 
week because the doctor wanted me to go home to rest for three 
weeks, instead of two." 


"Lydia, I'm home everyday. You're more than welcome to come over 
and I can come here." Max tells her and Lydia smiles at her. "Cool, 
wish I knew that two weeks ago!" 


"Lydia, you were recovering. You needed to stay in bed and rest up." 
Billy reminds her and she rolls her eyes. 


"Mhm." She hummed then they laughed at each other. 


"I can't believe I have a child as a best friend." Max muttered, taking a 
bite of her pizza. 


"Hey, I am not a child!!" Lydia scolds and Max chuckles as they finish 
their food and put whatever was left into the fridge. 


Max, Lydia, and Billy migrated to the living room where Lydia put on 
a movie. Billy looked at the clock and started to count down the 
hours he had left until Steve arrived. 


5:50PM 


"Max, it's been a pleasure having you over but I think it's time for you 
to go?" Billy began, walking to the front door and opening it for her. 


"What! Why?!" 
"Because I said so and I have company coming over." 
"Like who?" 


"Just please go." Max huffed and got her things together, clearly mad. 
"Lydia, I'll text you later. I want to know who this company is." 


"Okay I'll..." Billy glares at her, warning her not to say anything. "Keep 


it to myself because it's not my business." She finishes and puts her 
head down. 


Max rolled her eyes and gave her a kiss to the cheek before going out 
to her car. 


"Well, that was a little harsh." Lydia comments once her aunt’s gone. 


"I know, I'll apologize to her later right now I have to make sure I get 
everything done and have it perfect for Steve." 


“Whatever, dad.” She shakes her head and sighs. “I’m gonna go take 
a shower.” 


“Alright, love.” 


Lydia ran upstairs and hopped in the shower. Billy began to cook 
dinner as best and as quick as possible. He put it on low heat once it 
was done and Lydia came down so that he could go shower and get 
ready. 


Time was flying by and it was almost 7:00. 


Billy kept checking his watch and his phone every so many minutes, 
this time noticing he got a text. 


Hey it's Steve!, I need your address. I'm on my way! 
He smiled to himself and gave Steve their address. 


About ten minutes later, a car pulled into their driveway and the 
headlights reflected into their front window, lighting up the entryway 
just a bit. 


“Lydia, he’s here!” He called to his daughter. She squealed and stood 
right next to him, waiting for Steve to come in. His heart was beating 
out of his chest and he felt like he was going to throw up, he was so 
nervous. 


Steve walked up the front steps and knocked on the door causing 
Billy to freeze. Lydia nudged his side and he shook his head, taking a 
deep breath before opening the door. 


Steve stood there, looking as beautiful as ever, smiling at Billy and 
Lydia. "Hi." He waved to them and Lydia glanced over at her father, 
practically seeing his heart flutter. 


"Hello, please come in." They stepped aside and let him inside. Steve 
took off his jacket and Billy told Lydia to go put it in the front closet. 
"Well Steve, welcome to our home." 


"It's beautiful and you must be Lydia." She smiled and nodded, giving 
out her hand to shake. "I've heard lots about you. How're you 
feeling?" 


"Pretty good. Thanks for asking." She kindly replies, still watching the 
awkward exchange between him and her father. 


They made their way into the dining room and Billy pulled out a 
chair for Steve before setting the food on the table. 


"Wow, this looks amazing.” Steve commented on the simple spread 
Billy prepared. 


“Thanks. Lydia suggested we have spaghetti and meatballs tonight. 
She figured it was a favorite so that’s what we went with.” 


“Well you’re in luck because I love spaghetti and meatballs.” Steve 
tells him. 


“Good, then let’s eat.” 


The three of them fill their plates with the food and all sit around the 
small table, exchanging awkward glances and semi-smiles before 
Lydia finally speaks up, breaking the silence. 


"So Steve you’re from Hawkins right?" Lydia asks. 


"Yep, born and raised.” He confirms, swirling his spaghetti in his fork. 
“T left for Chicago after I graduated high school and got my teaching 
degree then came back over the summer to help my mom.” 


“What happened to her? If you don’t mind my asking?” 


“Lydia.” Billy sends her a warming glance and Steve smiles towards 


him. “It’s okay. She, uh, was diagnosed with this type of cancer. Her 
and I weren’t really close so I didn’t really take it upon myself to 
know how she was dying. I just came back to help her and make her 
comfortable for when the time came.” 


“Oh, well, I’m sorry for loss.” 


“Thank you but like I told your father, it really doesn’t bother me.” 
He states and Lydia stayed quiet afterwards. She would do anything 
to have her mom back and was kinda hurt that Steve felt that way 
about his own mother, but everyone’s different. “I’m a teacher here 
now.” He adds, changing the subject. 


“At the high school?” 
“No, no. I teach eighth grade literature.” 


“I remember that class. It was actually my favorite, probably 
would’ve been better with you as my teacher.” 


“Well, I do tend to make my classes fun for my students.” 


“Dang, wish I didn’t miss out.” She sighs and Steve sends her a small 
smile. 


They talked about all sorts of things and for Billy, it felt nice talking 
to someone other than Lydia. Not that he doesn’t like their 
conversations but it was nice talking about his life to someone who 
actually cares and can relate in a similar way. 


When they finished with dinner, Lydia put the dishes in the sink and 
decided to go to bed. She kissed Billy goodnight and said goodbye to 
Steve before going upstairs. 


Billy had made them some coffee and Steve was leaning against the 
kitchen counter, waiting for it to be brewed. 


"She seems like such a great kid." He says, his arms crossed over his 
cross. 


"She is." Billy nodded. “She’s quite amazing.” He adds and stands 
there waiting for it to brew as well. "Steve, I feel like I should tell you 


this now before you find out later on by someone else." 
"What?" 


Billy made sure he heard no noise coming from Lydia’s room and 
pulled Steve close to him. 


"She’s not my daughter.” He begins and Steve’s eyebrows furrow 
forward in confusion. “I mean she's my adopted daughter but she's 
not mine biologically. Her mother and I were best friends, her name 
was Nicole James. Do you maybe remember her by any chance?” 


“Nicole James.” Steve repeats her name trying to think back. “Yeah I 
think she was in a few classes with my ex-girlfriend, Nancy Wheeler. 
God I haven’t seen either of them in a really long time. How is she?” 


“Well that’s the thing, Nikki died while giving birth to Lydia but I 
was there with her until the day she died and she wrote me a letter 
asking for me to take her in, raise her so I did.” A smile then breaks 
out across Billy’s face talking about Lydia. “I love that girl as if she's 
my own flesh and blood but she doesn't know yet. I've been trying to 
find the right time to tell her so hopefully it'll be soon, but yeah that's 
what I wanted to tell you." 


"Wow, that’s just wow.” Steve sighs and rubs his face trying to 
process the rather surprising news. “You're a great person for doing 
that. Not many people are ready to step up and be a parent at 
seventeen but I give you a lot of credit for what you've had to 
sacrifice to get where you are today. I'm sure she's very thankful for 
you." 


Billy fully smiled, grateful that Steve understands. 


“So I have to ask,” Steve begins now nursing a hot cup of coffee as 
they take it over to the table. “Why the sudden interest now? I mean 
I always saw you with Nikki in high school, I thought you two would 
end up together.” 


“Well, you were the same with the Wheeler chick. I used to be so 
jealous of her.” Billy comments and Steve laughs to himself. “I’m 
sorry, I just, you were the most popular guy in school and how was I 


going to approach you around your posse and say that I have a crush 
on you.” He admits and Steve’s cheek blush a light shade of pink. “I 
guess I still do have a crush on you, per-se.” 


“Per-se.” Steve jokingly mocks. “If we’re being honest here, I guess I 
may have sorta had a crush on you two in high school.” 


“So you don’t anymore?” Billy asks, confused. 


“You didn’t let me finish.” Steve tells him. “You see when Nancy and 
I were together, I was happy, I mean don’t get me wrong she was 
great but something about me changed. I saw this lower classmen 
one day, he had sandy blonde curls, striking blue eyes, and a smile 
that could just light up a room.” Billy’s heart fluttered knowing Steve 
was talking about him. “And something was pulling me towards him 
but I never gave into it because I didn’t know if he liked me back.” 
He finishes with a shrug. 


“Well he does.” Billy replies and watches Steve’s face break out in a 
big smile. “He always has.” 


“T was kinda hoping you’d say that.” 


They talked a bit more, sharing a lot with each other. It was a bit 
weird that they were getting so personal with each other only having 
really gotten to know the other better over the last few hours, but 
they just went along with it. 


Around 9:30 Steve said he had to go since it was getting late and he 
had to work in the morning. Billy walked him out and thanked him 
for coming over. 


"So maybe we can get together again, soon?" Steve asks, before going 
out to his car. 


"Yeah, I would like that.” Billy tells him and Steve smiles before 
saying a quick goodbye and walking out to his car. 


Billy watched him drive off and sighed as he went back into the 
house. He cleaned up the rest of the kitchen and dining room before 
turning off the light, locking the doors, and heading upstairs. 


He changed out of his clothes and got into bed, feeling this feeling of 
excitement rush through him, making him want to jump on his bed 
from how happy he was. He may have finally found someone, he 
hoped. 


11. Chapter 11 


-Five Months Later- 


"Hey Dad, can we go out f-OH MY GOD!” The sight in front of her 
was enough to make her eyes bleed. 


"LYDIA!" Lydia shut the door so fast, ready to throw bleach in her 
eyes. Steve was laughing on top of Billy while they were cozy, under 
the sheets. They were in the middle of another heated make-out sesh 
when she barged in. 


"I'm sorry." Billy apologized and smiled as Steve continued to laugh 
and shake his head. "It's fine." He said, giving him another long kiss. 
"Do you think we should get up now?" Steve asks. 


Billy bit his lip and nodded before going in for another kiss. Steve got 
off him and went to go put his clothes on. 


Billy then sat up, yawned, and stretched before putting on a shirt and 
sweats. He and Steve left the room together and went downstairs to 
find Lydia was sitting on the couch, on her phone. Her cheeks turned 
bright red when she saw them and she tried to hide her smile. 


"Lydia, what did you want before?" Billy asks and puts his hands into 
his pockets while Steve stood beside him, feeling a bit embarrassed 
about before. 


"I-I was going to ask you if we can go out for breakfast since we have 
nothing here." 


"Oh, uh Steve, you wanna go out for breakfast?" Billy looks towards 
him rocking back and forth on his feet. 


“Pd love to." 


“Great!” Lydia smiled and got up, putting on her shoes. Billy ran back 
upstairs and changed into jeans before they left. 


They decided to go to a local diner for breakfast. 


Lydia brought up having that family dinner thing again and Billy 
wasn’t sure if Steve would be up for that, considering Max was a bit 
of a hot head, literally. 


“Look dad, all I’m saying is that Steve has a right to be nana and 
auntie. I mean he is an important person in your life right?” She asks, 
looking towards Steve. 


Billy knew she got him there and Steve was waiting for an answer as 
to whether or not he in fact was an important person in his life. “Well 
yeah.” Billy’s quick to answer, glancing over to his boyfriend. “I’m 
not worried about him meeting Susan, it’s just Max I’m worried 
about.” 


“Max?” Steve questions. 
“Yeah my step-” 


“As in Maxine Mayfield? Redhead with an attitude?” Billy and Lydia 
share a confused look between each other before looking back at 
Steve. 


“You know her?” Lydia asks. 


“Of course! I used to drive her and her friends around all the time! 
She never told you about me?” 


“No she didn’t.” Billy shook his head, now wondering why his step- 
sister had decided to spend most of her summers riding around 
Steve’s beamer while Billy was home crushing on him. “I mean, she 
may have but I guess I never put two and two together. I always 
thought you were busy partying to babysit.” 


“Nope. I was a babysitter to those rugrats, well I never babysat Max 
really because she had you and would skate everywhere but when it 
was late out, I always gave her a ride just to make sure she got home 
safe.” Steve tells him. “You never questioned who was dropping her 
off at nine at night?” 


“She always told me it was this one’s mom or this one’s dad.” 


“T see, well I guess it’s a small world then.” 


“Guess so.” 


The two of them then sent a smile to each other while Lydia sat there 
sipping her iced coffee, watching them go back and forth about her 
aunt. 


“Well if you’re up for it then I guess I’ll make the call for them to 
come meet my boyfriend.” 


“Sounds like a plan.” Steve grins. 


Whenever Billy called Steve his boyfriend he felt like he could fly. It 
didn’t take very long for the two of them to become exclusive, two 
months to be exact. Now, a couple months into officially dating has 
been nothing but a fun time for both men. Steve was so sweet and 
understanding and loved being with Lydia . She's even told Billy a 
few times how much she likes having Steve around so that makes this 
all worth it. 


"Hey dad, I was wondering if I can get my nose pierced?" Lydia asks 
and plays with the straw in her drink. “Please?” 


Billy sipped his coffee and pretended like he didn’t hear her. His 
daughter wanted a piercing, probably the first of many. Granted, he 
had an earring in his teen years but that was long gone when he 
became a dad in fear that his baby girl would yank it out from time 
to time. 


"Hello? Dad!" She lightly banged on the table. 
"Huh, oh what?" He asks, holding his ear out to hear her better. 
"I said, can I get my nose pierced?" 


"I don't know Lydia, don’t you think you’re a little too young for a 
nose ring right now?” Billy wasn’t too sure how he should approach 
this, was she too young or was she old enough. “Do you really want a 
nose ring?” 


“Well Nat got one last weekend and since hers looks so cute on her, I 
decided that I wanted one too.” 


“Sweetheart, you don’t always have to do everything your friends 
do.” 


“T know, dad. I just wanted to maybe step out of my comfort zone 
and get one.” She tells him then turns her head to face Steve. “Do you 
think I’m too young to get one?” 


“I don’t think I should have a say.” Steve throws his hands up trying 
to stay on Billy’s good side. Lydia reaches for his hand and pulls them 
towards her, across the table.“Oh come Steveo! Help me convince my 
daddy to let me get a needle through my nose.” 


“Yeah that doesn’t sound at all terrifying.” He comments trying to get 
that image out of his head and again looks up at his boyfriend. 
“Didn’t you have an earring in high school?” He asks. 


Both Billy and Lydia’s eyes widen, one in shock, the other in 
embarrassment. “Maybe.” 


“Aha! So you have your ear pierced and I can’t get my nose pierced?! 
What the hell dad!” 


“Hey calm down! I didn’t say no.” 


“But you didn’t say yes either!” She retorts. “C’mon just this one 
time, please, please, please, please!” She whines and tugs at Billy’s 
arm until he gives him. 


“Alright!” He huffs. “You can get your nose pierced. But I choose the 
piercing place. Last thing we need is for your nose to get infected and 
fall off your face.” 


“Thank you daddy.” She smiles and cuddles into his side, pleased that 
she got her way. “You'd still love me though even if my nose did fall 
off though right?” 


“Of course.” He says and kisses the top of her head. 


Steve stayed quiet and drank his coffee watching the loving exchange 
between father and daughter in front of him. 


"What're you thinking about?" Billy asked, nudging his arm. "Huh? 


Oh nothing. I just find it cool that you'll take your daughter to get her 
nose pierced. You’re a great dad Billy.” 


“No, he’s an amazing dad.” Lydia adds and Billy blushes a dark shade 
of red. “Thank you daddy.” 


“You’re welcome honey.” He says to her again and she keeps her 
head pressed against his arm. “Remember this is a privilege and just 
something you’re always gonna get.” 


“T know.” 
Their waitress returned with their food and they got to eating. 


Both Billy and Steve got omelets, while Lydia got waffles and bacon. 
They all filled their bellies, some faster than others because a certain 
someone was dying to get her nose pierced. 


After the diner, Billy drove them to this tattoo and piercing place in 
the town over. He heard good things about them from some of his 
friends at work who have gotten their tattoos done there. He just 
wanted to be sure it was safe for his daughter. 


He was still apprehensive about letting her get this done but Steve 
was with him so at least he was there to calm him. 


When they got to the piercing place, they walked in and Lydia had 
been brought to the piercer’s area right away. She was a girl in her 
early twenties. She had bright green hair, several facial piercings and 
was covered in pretty abstract tattoos from head to toe. 


“Pm Jess, by the way.” She tells Lydia while getting all the 
equipment she’ll need onto a little metal tray. “Your parents here 
with us today?” She asks without turning her back from the counter. 


“Just my dad and his boyfriend.” Lydia tells her. “Oh I’m Lydia, by 
the way.” She chuckles. 


“Nice to meet ya kid. So, are you ready to do this? Is dad okay with 
this?” Jess glances up at Billy once she takes her seat and waits for 


one of the two men to respond. 
“Yep.” Billy sighs. 


The girls and Steve all give him a reassuring smile and Jess gets 
started. 


Jess cleans off Lydia’s right nostril with an alcohol wipe then gets the 
pen to mark a dot for reference. “How does that look?” She asks and 
holds up a mirror. 


“Looks good.” Lydia nods. 


“Okay, now comes the fun part.” Jess first gets the piercing ready 
then grabs the clamps, pressing them onto Lydia’s nostril, getting 
ready to pierce her. “Ready kid?” Lydia nods and before Jess does 
anything else she looks back up at Billy. “Ready dad.” 


“Oh my god just do it.” He exhales and Steve rubs his back while 
they watch Lydia get her nose pierced. 


“Alright, I want you to take a deep breath in,” Lydia inhales through 
her nose and, “And deep breath out. Good job.” Out through her 
mouth. Jess got the piercing in and cleaned the small amount of 
blood before she was done. “Kay, youre all set.” 


Lydia looks at herself in the mirror and nods in approval. “I love it. 
What do you think dad?” 


“It looks great, sweetheart.” He shoots her a wink and lets out a 
breath of relief while Steve presses a kiss to his cheek. “You were so 
brave.” He whispers into his ear and Billy slaps his chest. “Shut up.” 


“Thanks again Jess.” Lydia says as she gets up. 


“No problem, kid. If you want anything else pierced, you know who 
to come to.” Jess tells her and walks them over to the front of the 
shop. 


They pay for the piercing and while they were walking out, Billy ran 
into one of his buddies from work. 


“Hey Billy! Lydia! What’s going on guys?” The guy asks. 
"Nothing much, she wanted to get her nose pierced so I brought her." 


"What! Let me see!" He gasped, turning her head. "Oooh, Lydia it's 
perfect. It suits your face well." They both smiled and he gave her a 
hug while cracking jokes about her father behind his back. 


“T know, I thought he was gonna pass out.” They laugh again and he 
follows his gaze to Steve who stood next to Billy. 


"Um so who's this?" He asks 


Billy looks over at Steve, having failed to introduce him. "Oh, I'm 
sorry. David this is my-my-uh...I'm Steve, nice to meet you David!" 
Steve cut him off and shook David’s hand. 


"Nice to meet you as well." Steve seemed hurt that Billy didn't know 
what to say to work friend. He panicked and got his tongue tied. 


"Well, I think we better get going. David, see you at work Monday 
morning?” 


"Of course! It was nice meeting you Steve. Pll see you around guys!" 
Lydia gave him another hug and Steve just smiled and waved at him. 
They walked out of the shop and got into the car, everybody was 
silent. 


Billy drove them home, without saying a word. 


They went inside and Lydia went to her room probably knowing he 
and Steve had to talk. He was in the kitchen, getting a bottle of water 
so Billy figured now was his chance. He walked over to his boyfriend 
and wrapped his arms around him, pulling Steve to his body. 


"Steve, baby. Are you mad at me?" Steve didn't say anything and just 
sipped his water while pushing Billy’s arm off him. “Steve, please." 
Billy took his hand and Steve turned around. "What Billy?" 


"Come on, I'm sorry. I-I just panicked and didn't know what to say." 


Steve sighs and sets his water down, allowing himself to melt into 


Billy’s embrace again."Why, are you embarrassed to be dating 
someone like me? Am I not good enough for you?" 


"No not at all. Steve, you're amazing. More than I could ever ask for. I 
just didn't want to spoil it for later you know. I want everyone to be 
there when I tell them. I'm proud to call you my boyfriend, you're 
perfect." His frown soon turned into a smile and he slowly leaned in 
for a kiss. 


"I'm sorry baby." 


"It's okay I forgive you." He whispers and the two stay cuddled 
together in each other's arm for a little while before moving to the 
couch. 


The doorbell rang and Billy had double checked himself in the mirror 
before going to answer. Susan, Max, and Max’s new beau, Tyler were 
coming over for family dinner. 


“Hi guys.” Billy smiled as he opened the door and was greeted with 
two rather large smiles and one sorta half smile. “Come on in. 
Dinner’s just about ready.” 


Susan walks in first and hugs her step-son, followed by Max who 
introduced her boyfriend to her brother. 


“Mmm, it smells amazing in here Billy. You must’ve been cooking all 
day.” 


“Actually, I didn’t cook. Steve did.” Billy tells them as they follow 
him into the kitchen where Steve was Lydia finishing up dinner. 
“Ahem.” 


Both Steve and Lydia turn around and smile at their guests. 


“Nana!” Lydia attacked Susan in a big hug and Susan took the 
advantage of squeezing her granddaughter so hard she’d probably 
burst. “Here, a little something from me.” She slips Lydia a twenty 
dollar bill and gets a glare from Billy, but waves him off. “And you 
must be Steve.” She says going in to hug him. 


“Oh, yeah. It’s nice to meet you Ms. Mayfield.” He says to her. 


“Please call me Susan.” She tells him then brings Max forward before 
she can even introduce her daughter to him, he already beat her to it. 
“Max!” 


The two of them exchange a rather long-awaited hug between each 
other, squeezing the other hard. “It’s good to see you kid. You have 
grown up so much, what are you twenty two now?” 


“Twenty eight.” 
“Man, I feel old.” Steve scoffs. 
“Join the club.” Billy mutters. 


“It’s good to see you Steve. You still look the same.” Max tells him 
and he continues smiling at her. “Oh, this is my boyfriend, Tyler. 
Tyler, this is my friend Steve.” 


The two of them kindly shook hands then Lydia had brought them to 
the living room while the food finished cooking for another ten 
minutes. 


While Billy watched his family socialize for a bit, he went back into 
the kitchen and saw Steve was taking the dish out of the oven. 


"Hey.” He went up behind him and wrapped his arms around his 
waist. Steve hummed and turned around to kiss him wrapping his 
arms around Billy’s neck. "Dinner's ready, call everyone in here." He 
whispered. 


"Okay." Billy whispered back. 


He then went and gathered everyone to the formal dining room that 
usually doesn't get used that often. 


Steve sat one side of Billy while Lydia sat on the other. Everyone 
carried on their conversations to the dinner table while they all ate. 


Everyone was just about done eating and talking amongst themselves. 
Billy looked over Steve and he nodded a bit, letting him know he was 
ready for everyone to know. 


"Um, can I have your attention please?" The talking died down and 
four heads turned to face them. "Well, some of you are probably 
wondering who Steve is and why he's here. Well I'll be glad to inform 
you that Steve and I have been dating for about almost five months 
now. He's my boyfriend, I love him and he loves me so that's why we 
wanted everyone here to tell you." Billy held his hand and watched as 
Susan got up and hugged him. 


"Oh Billy, honey, that's great!" She says and kisses his cheek. 


She then gave Steve a hug and kiss on the cheek as well."Welcome to 
the family, honey." He smiled and hugged her back. "Thanks." She 
continued to smile before going back to Billy. "Is that what you were 
so nervous to tell us?" 


"Yeah." He quietly admits. 
"Don't be, sweetheart. We all accept you and love you." 


"Thank you Susan." He wrapped his arms around her and gave her 
another big hug. "No probably, Billy. As long as you're happy that's 
all that matters." She warmly reminds him. 


He smiled and felt a weight lift off his chest. Lydia came over and 
snaked her arm around his waist. He pulled her into his chest and 
kissed her head. She looked up at me and smiled. He saw so much of 
Nikki in her, she was by far the most beautiful girl on the planet. 


"I love you, dad!" She tells him. 


"I love you more, my beautiful daughter." She giggled and squeezed 
him tighter. She's told him before that she feels safe in his arms, that 
he’s her protector from all the bad and evil in the world. He’d do 
anything to protect his little. 


There was this one time when she was four years old and she had her 
first nightmare. 


-Flashback- 


Billy was asleep in bed when he heard a loud scream and tiny feet pad 
against the floor. His bedroom door swung open and Lydia ran in, with 
tears. 


"Aww, baby c'mere. She hopped right into his arms and cried into his 
chest. "What happened, peanut?" He asked, rocking her back and forth 
while kissing her head. 


"Daddy." She whimpered and clung onto his shirt. 
"Wha'baby? I'm right here sweetheart. Tell daddy what's wrong." 


"Thewe was a scawy monster in my room! And-and-and he was twying to 
get me!" 


"Aww, shh, it's okay daddy's here baby." She eventually calmed down and 
was sniffling against his shirt. 


Billy carried her back to her room and turned on the light. He checked her 
closet and under her bed. "See baby, there are no monsters in here. You're 
safe." 


"Daddy, I wanna seep wif yous. I feeled safe wif yous." She sniffles with a 
frown. He couldn't say no to that little face. "Okay, come on." She smiled 
and jumped back into his arms. 


Billy shut off her light and went back to his room. He laid her down in 
bed and got her under the covers. He turned off the lights and got under 
the blanket with her. He laid on his right side and pulled her into his chest. 
"Go to sleep baby, Daddy's going to protect you from all the monsters." 


"You pwomise?" 
"I promise, baby. I love you." 


"I wove you too, daddy." Billy smiled and kissed her cheek. He sighed 
heavily as he closed his eyes, falling asleep to the sound of his daughter's 
little snores. 


-End of flashback- 


From that day on, Lydia had always been in his arms whenever she 
was scared. He would always tell her everything was going to be 
okay and that she had nothing to worry about that he was right there 
with her. 


"Babe, I'm gonna take Lydia to the store to get some ice cream. Want 
any?" Steve asks, while putting on his shoes. "No I'm all set. Thank 
you though." Billy answered. 


"Alright, well we'll be back. Come on." He nodded towards the door 
and Lydia followed him outside. They got into his car and drove to 
the twenty hour store mini-market off the freeway. 


They made their way to the freezer and Lydia looked through the 
shelves trying to find the kind she liked. When she finally did, she 
opened the door and grabbed it. Steve got some ice cream for himself 
and was still grazing the shelves. 


"What kind does your dad like?" He asks her. 
"M&M.” 


"Hmm good choice.” He tells her, already holding a tub in his arm. 
“Pll just get another in case he goes through this one a little too 
quickly.” 


“Okay.” She chuckles and follows him to the front. 


Steve paid for everything then they made their way back out to his 
Beamer. 


"So, do you like my dad? Like a lot?" She asked as he drove out of the 
parking lot. 


"I do.” He confirms. “He's the best person I've ever met and I really 
think I’m in love with him." Lydia smiled just hearing him say he 
loves her dad made his heart swell. 


"I'm glad my dad found someone like you." She tells him. 


"Really? Why's that?" 


"Because he would always talk about finding the love of his life and 
marrying them someday, having a family with them and well, me." 


“Sweetie, you and your father have changed my life so drastically. I 
hope that if we continue seeing each other, maybe one day we will 
get married and expand our family.” 


Lydia just smiled and so did Steve as we came up to the house. 


When they got inside, Lydia got a spoon for her ice cream and turned 
on the tv while settling on the couch. Steve grabbed two spoons and 
made his way to the living room. 


“Hey, what we talked about today is between us okay?” He tells her 
and she smiles, zipping her lips. “Good. Don't stay up too late, 
honey?" He adds. 


"I won't. Goodnight." 


"Night." He jogged upstairs and she could him and her dad talking 
before he got into bed. 


Lydia laughed to herself and ate her ice cream, enjoying how nice her 
life was right now. 


12. Chapter 12 


Billy and Lydia were eating breakfast when someone came knocking 
on our door. 


"TIl get it!" Steve shouts and he jogged down the stairs. He opens the 
door and is met by Jim Hopper, another police officer, and some guy 
he didn’t recognize. “Hop?” 


“Steve? I didn’t know you lived here.” 


“I don’t.” Steve answers and Hop gives off a confused look. “I didn’t 
know you were still on the force. I thought you retired a while 
back?” 


“That doesn’t matter right now is Billy home?” 


“Yeah. Pll get him.” Steve then turns and shouts into the call. “Billy! 
There’s someone here to see you.” 


Billy got up from the table and approached the front door seeing Hop 
and the other officer there with his boyfriend. “Hop? What can I do 
for you fellas?” He didn’t see Dylan standing off to the side. 


“Just cooperate.” Hopper tells him as the other officer prepares to 
open his cuffs. 


"Are you William Hargrove" He asks. 


"Yes, what's going on?" Billy looks over at Hopper while the officer 
proceeds to handcuff him. He then catches a glimpse at Dylan and 
loses it. “What the fuck is he doing here?!” 


"We are here because Mr. Donovan claimed his daughter was 
kidnapped by you sixteen years ago." The office explains. 


"Kidnapped?! No you must have some mistake, she's my daughter?!" 
Lydia came up behind Steve and Dylan went over, yanking her arm 
and pulling her out of the door. 


"Hey! Leave her alone!" Steve pulled her back and put his arms out in 


front of her. 


"Mr. Hargrove, Dylan Donovan says you kidnapped his daughter the 
day she was born because her mother died during childbirth and that 
was the only thing you had left of your best friend, is that true?" The 
officer asks. 


"Well yes but I didn't kidnap her, I adopted her." 


"What?!" Lydia’s face dropped as she let go of Steve. Billy felt tears 
well in his eyes because the truth was all going to come out and not 
the way he intended it to. 


"You're lying Hargrove! You kidnapped my daughter and I came to 
take her home with me! You come here!" He pointed to Lydia but she 
just stood there in shock. 


Billy tried to release himself from the cuffs but to no avail, he 
couldn’t and was left struggling. "Mr. Hargrove!" 


“Billy, just cooperate here.” Hopper tells him. 


Billy thickly swallows and meets his daughter’s gaze. "Lydia, I'm sorry 
but I had no choice. Your mother was dying and she made me 
promise that I take care of you and raise you as my own. So I went 
and adopted you so that you'd be my child. Dylan is your biological 
father, I'm not." He watched her slowly back away from Steve and 
run. "Lydia wait!" He tried to chase after her but was held back by 
the officer. 


He hunched over and let out an aggravated huff before going to 
Dylan, finally breaking free from the cuffs. "You asshole!” He lunged 
forward and knocked Dylan to the ground. “You just had to come by 
and ruin everything like you did sixteen years ago!" Billy had him in 
a choke hold as Steve and Hopper tried to get him to release. They 
eventually pried his hands away from Dylan, who fell to the ground 
gasping for air. 


"Mr. Hargrove, can you show us proof of this adoption." He nodded 
and brought them into the house leaving Dylan outside. 


Billy dug through the files until he found the right folder. He handed 


it to the office who read through the paper before closing it and 
handing it back to him. 


"Mr. Hargrove, we're terribly sorry for the inconvenience. We can file 
a restraining order against Mr. Donovan to keep him away from you 
and your family. I'm sorry about what happened to your friend but 
you have a beautiful daughter who needs her dad right now. Do you 
need any help finding her?" 


"Thank you, but no. I know exactly where she is. I'll just give her time 
to let this sink it. I wasn't planning on telling her all this today." Billy 
explains to him as he gets the remainder of the cuffs taken off him. 


"Once again, our sincerest apologies." He nodded as they approached 
the front door again. 


“Pm sorry about all this, kid.” Hopper sets a firm hand onto his 
shoulder. “He just came into that station while I was there visiting 
and I wanted to make sure you were okay.” 


“It’s fine. I just can’t stand the guy.” 


“T can see why.” They share a laugh and Hopper pulls him in for a 
hug. “If you need anything please don’t be afraid to reach out. I’m 
always home.” He tells him and goes to leave but turns back again. 
“And, good luck you two.” He sends the couple a wink before leaving 
for good. 


Billy turned to Steve and wrapped his arms around his boyfriend, 
feeling him press his lips against his slightly bruised skin. 


"Go cool off for a bit. Max texted me, she's with her." 


"Okay." Billy walked upstairs and fell onto the bed trying to wrap his 
head around what just happened. 


Across town, Lydia ran for her life. She could not believe what her 
father was saying, well he wasn’t even her father. That guy was. She 
just found out she was adopted and just ran, turning down so many 
streets she got lost until she looked up seeing a very familiar house 
sitting before her. 


Lydia went up and knocked on the door, hoping she was home. 
Luckily, Max answered and brought her inside. "Lydia! What 
happened?!" She broke down in her aunt’s arms and was carried to 
the couch. 


"I'm-I'm!" She couldn't stop crying because it all didn't feel real. Her 
whole life was a lie. 


"You're what?! Sweetheart, breathe and try to relax. I'm right here." 
Max held onto her arms giving off a worried look. 


"I'm adopted!" Lydia manages out. 
"Oh Lydia, I know." 
She looked up at Max and backed away slowly. "What?” 


"Look, I think this is something your dad should talk to you about, it's 
not my place. But you're more than welcome to stay here and cool off 
for a bit I know this is hard to take in right now but just try to calm 
down, okay?" Lydia reluctantly nodded and saw a smile appear on 
Max’s face. 


She wiped away her niece’s tears and got her a glass of ice water. 
"Lay down." Lydia did as she said and laid on the couch. She kissed 
her forehead and gave her a cool cloth to put over her eyes. "Relax 
babe, call me if you need me." 


"Okay." 


When Lydia woke up it was already dark out and the living room was 
dark. The only thing that was lit, was her aunt’s bedroom light. She 
got up and made her way to Max’s room feeling dizzy from her 
slumber. 


The wood under her feet croaked and that caught Max’s attention. 


"Hey, you're up!" Lydia nodded and went over to the bed. She got on 
and laid next to the red head. Max put her phone down and opened 
her arm. Lydia got closer and curled into her side. "You feeling 


better?" 
"Mhm." She quietly hummed. 
"I don't believe you." 


"I'm fine, Auntie Max. It was just so unexpected but I promise I'm 
better now." 


"Good because your dad has been calling me non-stop asking for 
you." Lydia frowned and told Max to call him up to come over. 


“Tm sorry I just barged in like that earlier. ’m sure you and Tyler 
probably had plans or something.” Lydia said while picking at a 
thread coming out of the blanket. 


“Actually, Tyler and I broke up.” Max tells her and Lydia turns to face 
her aunt. “Things just didn’t work out between us so I decided to 
come out for a while while he’s moving out of my place in Chicago.” 


“Where’s Nana then?” 
“On a cruise. Didn’t your dad tell you?” 


“Maybe.” Lydia shrugs and Max chuckles at her niece. “I probably 
forgot. My mind’s kinda all over the place right now.” 


“Its okay, babes. Just try to relax. Nothing’s gonna happen.” Max 
assured her. 


They stayed in his bed and waited for Billy to arrive. After what felt 
like forever, he was knocking on the door. Lydia went to go answer it 
and saw how distraught he looked. Max came behind her and held 
onto the door, making sure it stayed open. 


Lydia’s lip began quivering as she wrapped her arms around her dad 
and held him in a tight hug. Billy wrapped his arms around her and 
kept whispering, "I'm sorry" into her hair. He kissed the top of her 
head before she let go. 


"Come on, we're gonna go somewhere to talk." Billy said and held out 
his hand. Lydia grabbed onto it and turned around to kiss Max on the 


cheek. "Thank you for everything." 
"You're welcome, sweetheart. I love you." 
"I love you too." 


She went with her dad to his car and they drove to Third Avenue 
pizza, her favorite pizza place in the world. 


They got a table and ordered their drinks. 


"So, you want the full story?" He asked. She nodded while taking a 
sip of her vanilla coke. "Yes." 


Billy explained everything to her, from when he and her mom were 
kids to her death and Lydia actually started crying when he got to her 
teen years. She didn’t know her mother was mistreated but she had 
her best friend, Billy, there for her helping her in every way possible. 


Billy went on explaining that he did what was best for Lydia and has 
been raising her since he was seventeen. They went through a whole 
pizza and by the time he was done telling her everything she got up 
and went to his side of the booth giving him a hug. 


"I'm sorry for running away, I was just scared. I love you so much, 
dad. You sacrificed everything for me and made sure I had a good 
life. I'm forever grateful that I have you as my dad. You're the best 
and I wouldn't trade the world for you or for that piece of shit that 
came to our house today." 


"I love you too, Lydia. Your mother meant so much to me and the day 
you were born I knew I had to step up and be there for you just like I 
was for her. And now here we are. Sixteen years later, you look just 
like your beautiful mother and remind me of her everyday." 


"Can we go home now, dad?" 


"Yeah, let's go home." They walked out of the restaurant after paying 
and drove home, following the sunset on the horizon. 


13. Chapter 13 


"Hey babe, can you pick Lydia up from school? I have to run to the 
shop real quick.” Billy was pulling on his jeans while Steve nodded 
"Sure." 


He pulled on some pants and grabbed his shoes, putting them on 
before getting his keys and wallet and giving Billy a kiss. They had 
spent most of the day in bed until Billy had to go to work and now 
Steve had to pick up Lydia. Steve didn’t have to work today because 
the middle school was closed due to a pipe burst so he had a couple 
days off to spend with his boyfriend. 


Steve went out to his car and drove to Lydia’s school. He waited 
across the street, leaning against the car so that she'll see him. 


The school bell rang and all the kids fled out of the building. He saw 
Lydia come out with books in her arms and earbuds in her ears. He 
waved towards her so that she would see him and when she did she 
smiled and came over right away. 


"Hi Steve!” She happily greets. 
"Hey kiddo, what's up?" 


"Nothing much, just the same old school." She said, throwing her bag 
and books into the back seat. 


"Your dad had to go to the shop so that's why I'm here. But I don't 
want to go home just yet so do you want to go to the mall or 
something to kill time and shop?" 


"Sure." She buckled up and Steve turned on the engine. He pulled out 
of his parking spot and drove to the town over that did have a mall. 
It wasn’t Starcourt but it was similar. 


It took them about twenty five minutes to get there but once they 
arrived, Lydia was rather excited to spend some more one on one 
time with Steve. They got out and made their way inside. They 
stopped for smoothies first before starting their mall crawl. 


Steve’s been getting to know Lydia a lot better and she was just such 
a great kid. Billy did well with raising her, plus she's an absolute 
sweetheart and so cool. 


She's been so supportive of their relationship too. They’ve only been 
dating for five months and living with them was so nice. He loved 
how well he was mixed into their daily lives and didn’t feel out of 
place one bit. Lydia and Billy were something else when they were 
together. Steve can tell she really loves him and he really loves her. 
They have such a special bond that will never break, he just knows. 


"Hey Steve, wanna go in here?" She asks, pointing to Urban 
Outfitters. 


"Sure." She pulled him inside and he looked around at everything. 
Lydia already had stuff in her hands and they had only been there for 
a second. 


After spending thirty minutes in the store, Lydia was finally ready to 
check out so we waited in line. She put her stuff on the counter and 
started to take out her wallet. 


"I got it. Put that away." Steve pushed her hand away and pulled out 
his debit card. 


"Steve, no, you can't buy me all this." 
"Please Lydia, I want to." She shrugged and put her wallet back. 
"Dad is not going to be happy about this." 


"TIl deal with your father. You just shop." He tells her and sends her a 
quick smile as the cashier rings them out. 


"Okay, thank you." She hugged him and took the bag from the lady, 
thanking her before they left. 


They then went into a few more stores and after spending several 
more hours shopping, their feet and arms were hurting. Plus, people 
kept thinking he and Lydia were a couple so they jokingly went along 
with it getting a laugh or two out of it before they left. 


Lydia packed her bags into the trunk of Steve’s car and he drove 
them home. 


It was already dark by the time they reached the house and Billy was 
already back. 


Steve helped her with her bags inside and she brought them to her 
room. 


"Hey!” Billy looked and saw all the bags his daughter had. “Whoa, 
where did you get all that?! Did you blow your allowance again?" He 
asked, crossing his arms over his chest. 


"No, I bought it for her." Steve supplies and Billy’s brow creases in 
suspicion. "You bought her all that? Are you out of your mind? She 
must've cost you an arm and a leg." 


"Actually no she didn't, Billy. We had a good time together." 


Billy just rolled his eyes and turned to go back into the kitchen. 
"Whatever. Dinner will be ready in about an hour." 


"Okay." Steve then went upstairs and knocked on Lydia’s door. "Hey, 
can I come in?" 


"Yeah." He stepped into her room and closed the door behind him. "Is 
he mad at you?" She asked, fiddling with her fingers. Steve shook his 
head no and she nodded. "Oh okay, I was worried because I wouldn't 
mind returning it if it really meant that much to him about you 
buying me all this stuff." 


"Why do you say that?" He asks and sits on her bed as she comes and 
sits next to him. 


"Because I don't want to see you fight and have my dad be mad at 
you because of me." She tells him. 


"So you would give everything back just to make sure we stay 
together?" 


"Yes." She mumbled and looked at her feet. 


Steve frowned and slid an arm around her shoulder. "Sweetheart, 
your dad and I aren't gonna break up just because I wanted to buy 
you something. I did that because I love you. I've gotten to know 
what a great person you are and have admired everything about you. 
I did this out of the kindness of my heart because, Lydia, there's not 
many kids out there who are accepting and supportive like you are. 
And I admire that so much about you." 


Her lips curled into a smile and she pulled him in for a hug. "I love 
you too, Steve. You're not so bad yourself and I think you're pretty 
awesome. I just don't want me to be the cause of you two ever 
breaking up." 


"Trust me honey, we would never. I think your dad just has to get 
used to you having another person in your life who cares for you just 
as much as he does." She nodded and got up. 


"Wanna help me go through everything?" 


"Sure." She sorted through the bags and took everything out placing it 
on her bed. He liked being able to spend time like this with her. It 
was something he was definitely going to cherish. 


Dinner was pretty awkward and silent. Lydia didn't really know if her 
dad was mad or if he just didn't have anything to say. 


Usually he always asks her how her day was and always wanted to 
know about any upcoming events she had but he didn't say one word. 


After dinner, she took a shower and braided my hair for bed. She got 
into an oversized shirt and threw on some sweats before crawling 
into bed and opening her laptop. 


She was about to put in her earbuds when someone knocked at her 
door. "Come in." 


The door opened and her dad's face appeared out of the darkness. 
"Hey." 


"Hi." He came over and sat next to where she was laying on the bed. 


"Daddy, are you mad at me?" 
"No." He answers. 

"Are you mad at Steve then?" 
"No, I'm not mad at anybody." 


"Then what's wrong? You've been acting weird ever since we got 
home." 


"It's just today,” He sadly sighs and puts on a small smile. “When I 
saw you standing next to Steve. I noticed how much your face 
changed and how much you've matured. Then it hit me, that you're 
growing up and not my little girl anymore and it hurt. I thought 
about it all afternoon and even at the table, you've grown into such a 
smart young woman and I realized that you're not a little girl 
anymore. You're not my little girl anymore." He pouts. 


"Oh daddy," Lydia went to Billy and pulls her dad into a hug. "I'll 
always be your little girl no matter what. No matter how old I get or 
how I look because in your heart I'll still be that same little girl who 
you raised and have always been there for. I could never forget you if 
that's what you're thinking because you've been the best part of my 
life since day one." 


"Lydia, I don't know I would do without you. You've been my rock for 
fifteen years. I'm proud to call you my daughter." 


"Yeah, I'm lucky enough to have a dad like you." They hugged like we 
always do and he kissed me goodnight. 


She was rather relieved he wasn't mad and went to sleep right away. 
"Steve lets go!" 
"I'm coming!" 


Today was their anniversary and Billy was surprising him by taking 
him to a Finch concert. He knows how much Steve loves this band 


and will for sure be surprised. 


When they got into the car, he blindfolded his boyfriend and they 
began their drive. 


Lydia was spending the night at her friend Nat’s house so maybe if 
Billy’s lucky he and Steve can have some anniversary sex but who 
knows Steve might pass out from all this excitement. 


The drive was about forty five minutes to Indianapolis and Steve kept 
asking a ton of questions to a point where he asked if Billy was 
kidnapping him and taking him to an abandoned warehouse. Billy 
just laughed at that one and didn't answer which caused Steve to 
panicking so he had to tell him no. 


When they finally got there, Billy found a parking spot in the back lot 
and got Steve out of the car. 


They walked to the front of the building and Billy stood him right 
under the marquee. He took off his blindfold and Steve gasped right 
away seeing the headliner lit up in front of his eyes. 


"No way!" 


"Yes way! Happy anniversary baby!" He jumped into Billy arms and 
smacked their lips together. 


"Thank you!" He jumped back down and ran to the door. Billy got out 
their tickets and they got in right away. He and Steve stayed more 
towards the middle but in the back. He made sure Steve was able to 
see or else he would knock someone out of his way just so his baby 
could be satisfied. 


The whole night they watched in amazement as they played and the 
joyful sound filled their ears. 


By the time their last song came on, Steve was leaning into Billy’s 
chest and Billy had his arms around his boyfriend. They got into it as 
they swayed back and forth watching the stage. 


When the show was over, everyone left the building and Steve 
walked back to the car, holding Billy’s hand with the biggest smile on 


his face. "I had so much fun tonight baby, thank you." He gave his 
boyfriend another hug before getting into the car. 


"You're welcome babe." Billy kissed him and smacked his ass as he 
walked to his side of the car. 


He texted Lydia and told her about the concert before putting his 
phone away and driving them home, eager to rip each other’s clothes 
off to get a little intimate under the covers. 


14. Chapter 14 


-Two Years Later- 


"Hey Lydia, get ready. We're gonna go out for lunch." Billy came into 
her room buttoning his shirt halfway. Even though he was thirty two 
years old, he still never buttons his shirts all the way. Well, unless he 
had to go to a school event for his daughter, which in that case he’d 
have all the moms falling over him. “We’re leaving in ten minutes.” 


"Okay" She got off her bed and shut her door so she could change 
into different clothes. 


Billy grabbed his stuff and made sure he had what he needed then 
waited for her to come downstairs so they could leave. 


Lydia came downstairs changed into a pair of distressed ripped blue 
jeans, a Santa Cruz shirt tucked into them and her checkered vans. 


He smiled at his daughter and drove them to Third Avenue Pizza. He 
was taking her somewhere that was a family favorite and because he 
had to tell her something really important. He needed to tell her and 
do it before she left for college. 


They got their usual booth and ordered their usual large pepperoni 
pizza with vanilla coke. 


"So what's up?" She asked before taking a bite of her pizza. 


Billy smiled and took out the velvet box, opening it to show her the 
gold ring he planned to propose to Steve with. 


Lydia squealed, nearly choking while banging on the table from her 
excitement. Everyone in the restaurant was staring at them and Billy 
excused his daughter while she chugged some soda to get the food 
down. 


“Would you calm down?” He asks her while holding back a laugh. 


She nods and swallows everything down her throat, trying to catch 
her breath before spazzing out again. "Oh my god, dad! Are you 


serious?" She squealed again, looking at the ring much closer. 
"Yes I'm serious! Do you think he'll say yes or should I not do it?" 


"Dad, remember what I said to you when you were iffy about asking 
him out?" Billy nodded and thought back to when they were laying 
on his bed discussing it. 


"Yes, you said I should follow my heart and do what's right." He said 
and she nods. "Exactly, so do it again for this." 


"Hmm okay." He exhales and puts the box back into his pocket. 
"Yay! So when and where are you gonna do it?" 


"Well I was thinking of taking him out for dinner to this really 
expensive place I found called Besos in Indianapolis then probably for 
a walk under the stars and Ill pop the question at the venue where 
we saw Finch." 


"Aww, that's so cute! I can't wait! I know for sure he's going to say 
yes!" She beamed. 


"Think so?" Billy asks, mirroring her smile. 
"I know so." 


"Good, I'm glad. I can't wait either." Billy smiled and Lydia was 
smiling bigger than ever. She was so happy for her dad. 


They finished their pizza then headed home. Lydia helped Billy plan 
out everything for Friday night without Steve knowing or even 
finding out. 


Now they just have to get through the week and hope everything 
goes as it should. 


(Friday night) 


Steve and Billy were dressed their sharpest for the occasion. Billy told 


his boyfriend they were going to spend the night out in Indianapolis 
and that was Steve expected them to do. 


The happy couple made the drive up to the city and Billy parked in 
the parking garage downtown by the hotel they’ll be staying out but 
didn’t check in. He had important reservations waiting for him and 
wanted to get the proposal over with because he was already a 
nervous wreck. 


At the restaurant, a hostess led them to their table in the dimly lit 
dining room. The place was packed with a lot of upper class 
individuals. They did feel a tad underdressed but it was their night so 
none of that mattered, as long as it went as planned. 


They looked over the menu and when they finally decided what they 
wanted, they placed their orders then sat there staring at each other 
smiling. 


"So, is Lydia all packed and ready for college?" Steve asks and sips his 
wine. 


"Yeah.” Billy answered, nodding his head. “She just has a few more 
things but she's almost all done." 


"I can't believe she's already going to college." 


"Yeah you and me both. Thank god she got that scholarship because I 
would've had to get two more jobs to help pay for her to go." 


"Didn't you have money for her that you've been saving since she was 
a baby?" 


"Yeah but she's going to have that as spending money and can only 
take out five hundred a month." 


"Oh." They continued to talk more about Lydia until their food came 
and then they started talking about Steve’s new job. He recently 
moved to the high school teaching AP literature to juniors and 
seniors. Billy was proud of him and so was Leigh because he was able 
to sub her other AP classes from time to time before she graduated. 


Billy was so proud of his daughter. When she got her acceptance 


letter, he was so happy that she made it. As bad as it sounds, she was 
finally able to leave Hawkins and make a life for herself elsewhere. 


"Oh Lydiaaaa" Billy sang holding the large envelope in his hand. 
"Yeeeees?" She mocked. 


"Something came in the mail for you from Penn State." He teased and 
flapped it in front of her way. 


She snatched it out of his hand and tore open the envelope. 


Steve had his arm around Billy’s waist, as they both watched her read it 
and waited for her to say something. 


She was mumbling whatever was on the letter then started screaming at 
the top of her lungs. "I got in! I got in! I got in!" She jumped up and down 
and then jumped into Billy’s arms. 


"Congratulations baby girl! I knew you could do it!" 


"Thank you daddy, I couldn't have done it without you guys!" She beams 
as she hugs him tighter. 


He kissed her temple then put her down as she engulfed Steve in a hug. 
"Congratulations babe." 


"Thank you Steve!" She squealed again and showed Billy the letter. 


He had never seen someone so happy in his whole life, his baby got into 
the college of her dreams on a full ride. 


Billy smiled to himself thinking back to that day then Steve waved 
his hand in front of him. 


"Um hello?" 


"Huh? Oh sorry." Steve chuckles going back for another sip of his 
Pinot Noir. 


They finished eating their dinner, Billy paid the check then they 
walked out hand in hand. It was a beautiful night so it should make 


the proposal perfect. 


Billy saw the venue was coming up so they slowed down their pace 
and just took in everything that night sky had to offer them. 


The stars and moon were shining bright and everything was just so 
perfect. 


When they got to the venue, Billy stopped Steve from walking and he 
didn't seem to care since he was looking up at the stars. 


Billy took a deep breath then proceeded to pull the box out from his 
jacket and got down on one knee. 


"Billy, what're you d...." Steve gasped when he saw Billy on the 
ground holding out the ring. 


"Steve Harrington, my pretty boy,” He happily began and saw Steve 
already had tears welling in his eyes. “I love you so much. You have 
given a new meaning to my life and I want to spend the rest of it 
with you forever and ever. Will you marry me?" 


Steve drew in a breath and nodded his head as he broke out in a 
smile. "Yes." 


Billy grinned through his own tears and slid the ring onto Steve’s 
finger. He stood up and was engulfed in a tight hug from his fiance 
who began to cry into his shoulder. 


"I love you so much Billy!" Steve whimpers and presses a kiss to 
Billy’s lips. 


"I love you too, Steve! I love you so much!" 


The two resumed their walk, hand in hand, Steve’s ring glistening in 
the moonlight as they made their way to the hotel for the night. 


-Next Morning- 


Billy and Steve woke up in bed together in the hotel room bed. They 
were naked in each other’s arms, Steve’s bare back against Billy’s 
warm chest. He couldn't stop staring at his ring and smiling at it. 


Billy smirked and kissed Steve’s hair. "Do you like it?" 


"Of course, baby I love it." Steve puckered his lips and they shared a 
kiss. “Thank you.” 


“Mmm, you’re welcome.” Billy smiled and kissed his fiance again. 
"You know, if we were still in high school and someone told me I'd be 
engaged to Steve Harrington, I'd probably laugh in their face. But, 
here we are and I feel like I've been walking on the clouds having you 
in my life." 


"Aww, Billy." Steve sadly smiled feeling his heart flutter behind his 
ribcage. "I do have to say, after Nancy and I broke up, I was 
heartbroken. She was my first love and my first everything but 
whenever I'd see you in the hall, those short glimpses and half smiles, 
I never thought it'd turn to something more, but I was wrong and boy 
am I glad I was wrong." He explains while they lace their fingers 
together with their elbows pressed against their hips. 


"Now look at us," Billy smiles as their focus turns to Steve's ring. 
"We're engaged." 


"Yep," Steve happily sighs and leans closer to his fiance. "And there is 
no one I'd rather spend the rest of my life with than you." He says 
and closes the shirt distance between them with another kiss. The 
two of them enjoyed the rest of their morning before they decided to 
head back to Hawkins. 


At home, Lydia had just woken up and sent her dad a text letting him 
know she was up and that the house was still standing. He wasn’t 
sure about leaving her home alone but with a lot of convincing from 
both her and Steve, she had the house to herself for a few hours. 


She had gotten herself a bowl of cereal and was sitting at the table 
while scrolling through her phone waiting for her dad and Steve to 
return. She had some music from her phone. It was a new song she 
had downloaded and has been playing it on repeat for several days 
now. It was Kryptonite by Three Doors Down. 


Lydia was slightly head banging as she ate her Fruity Pebbles. 


The song played about five times and on the sixth time, she heard a 
car pull up in their driveway. She smiled to herself but didn't want to 
over exceed any boundaries just in case the proposal didn’t go well. 


Billy and Steve walked through the front door, carrying their 
overnight bag with them. 


“Lydia, we’re home!” Billy calls into the house and they find her in 
the kitchen. “Hey baby.” He went to greet his daughter with a hug 
and kiss to the cheek. 


“Hi. How was your little trip?” She asks and tries to look at Steve’s 
hand. 


“Tt was eventful.” He answers and smiles, knowing what she was 
looking for. 


When Steve went to go hug her, she spotted the ring and 
squealed."Oh my god! You did it!" She jumped up and took his hand, 
almost taking his whole arm out of socket. 


"Lydia Nicole James-Hargrove!” 
"I'm sorry! I'm just so excited! Oh my god I can't wait!" 


Both Steve and Billy shook their heads and got settled back into the 
groove of things as a newly engaged couple. 


The two of them had cuddled together on the couch for most of the 
day while Lydia finished packing up for college. Steve’s legs stretched 
across Billy’s lap while Billy had a hand caressing his fiance’s hair 
with a hand, massaging his scalp. 


Steve glanced over at his fiance and his lips curled into a smile. “I 
love you, babe.” 


Billy smiled back and they shared a firm kiss between each other, 
staying in the other’s warmth. “I love you too.” 


15. Chapter 15 
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"Alright Lydia how do I look?" Steve adjusted his suite in the mirror 
and saw his soon-to-be stepdaughter standing behind him in a sage 
colored dress. 


"You look amazing Billy, my dad might cry." She tells him, grinning 
from ear to ear. 


"Really think so?" 


“Absolutely.” She answered and fixed his black bow tie. "Come on 
let's get going. The ceremony should be starting soon." Steve took her 
hand and they walked out of the room, making their way to the front 
of the venue. 


After months of planning their dream wedding, Steve and Billy were 
finally getting married. Lydia was going to have another dad, 
someone she loves just as much as Billy and will cherish for the rest 
of her life. 


The wedding was being held out in California at this amazing venue. 
Steve had heard of this place from a distant relative and fell in love 
with it when he looked it up online. Billy was on board and they flew 
out to scout the location and set their date. 


Now, it was June of the following year and everybody had flown out 
to watch the lovebirds get married. 


Steve had asked Lydia to escort him down the aisle so that’s what 
they were getting ready to do. 


"Nervous?" She asks. 


"A little yeah." He admits feeling his palms start to go clammy. 
"Don't be, my dad will be right by your side in no time." 


"I know." He smiled and took a deep breath as the music started, 
feeling his heart pounding against his chest. 


"You'll be okay Steve, I'm going to be with you until the end." She 
told him, linking their arms together. 


"Here goes nothing." He sighed as the doors opened and they began 
to walk down the aisle 


Billy stood at the end of the aisle with a smile on his face and hands 
folded together watching his beautiful groom make his way down the 
aisle. Steve looked so perfect walking down the aisle with his 
daughter. His perfect daughter, their perfect daughter. 


Lydia’s been doing so well in college and he couldn't be prouder of 
her. She was a great student and he’s heard nothing but great things 
about her and her classes. 


He and Steve gave her a surprise visit a few weeks ago and she was 
so excited. She showed them around University Park and her 
roommate who was very sweet and even made it to their wedding. 


Before Billy knew it, Steve and Lydia were right in front of him and 
he smiled going to take his lover from his daughter. 


"Thank you." He whispered, kissing her on the cheek. 


Lydia smiled and walked over to the side where she stood, ready to 
watch her dad get married. 


Steve and Billy walked up to the altar and the officiant began the 
ceremony. She welcomed everyone and got onto talking about the 
symbolism of their wedding, the symbolism of their relationship, and 
just went on and on until she finally got to the vows. 


Billy put a lot of time and effort into his vows and he knows Steve 
did too. They both went to Lydia for advice on what to say to each 
other. Steve mainly went to her because she knows Billy more than 


he does, he is her father so he thought she would know a lot. 
Steve was going first so he took a deep breath and smiled at him. 


"Billy, since the day we met I felt my love for you grow and grow 
until my heart was full. You've welcomed me with open arms and 
have become one of my best friends. I can't thank you enough for 
being with me and putting up with me. I know I may not be an 
amazing father like you but I plan to be an even better husband and 
promise to always be there for you when you need me. You have 
taught me that two people joined together with respect, trust, and 
open communication can be far stronger and happier than each could 
ever be alone. You are the strength I didn't know I needed, and the 
joy that I didn't know I lacked. Today, I choose to spend the rest of 
my life with you.” 


Billy’s cheeks grew a light shade of pink as his cheekbones rose with 
a smile before he began his own vows. 


"Steve, you've been there for me and showed me what love is from 
the start. I've poured my heart out to you numerous times and you've 
done nothing but shown me your undivided attention and full 
support. You were there for me and Lydia and we've returned the 
favor to you. Thank you for being so sweet and kind and offering 
your love to my daughter. You have made me the happiest man in 
the world today by agreeing to share your life with me. I promise to 
cherish and respect you. I promise to care for you and protect you. I 
promise to comfort you and encourage you. I promise to be with you 
for all of eternity. 


Steve was now grinning from ear to ear and had tears rolling down 
his cheeks. 


The officiant then began to speak again. “And now, Steve, do you 
take Billy to be your husband? Do you promise to love, honor, 
cherish, and protect him, forsaking all others, and holding onto him 
forevermore?” 


“I do.” 


“And Billy, do you take Steve to be your husband? Do you promise to 


love, honor, cherish, and protect him, forsaking all others, and 
holding onto him forevermore?” 


“I do.” 
They were both smiling at each other as she continued. 


“Steve and Billy will now exchange rings as a symbol of love and 
commitment to each other.” She turned to Steve and gave him a 
slight nod. “Steve, please place the ring on billy’s left hand and 
repeat after me,” 


“As a sign of my love....That I have chosen you...Above all else... 
With this ring, I thee wed.” 


“And Billy, please place the ring on Steve’s left hand and repeat after 
me.” 


“As a sign of my love...That I have chosen you...Above all else...With 
this ring, I thee wed.” Billy slid the ring onto Steve’s finger, proudly 
looking back at him. 


“Now, by the power vested in me and the state of California, it is my 
honor and delight to declare you both husbands. You may now kiss 
each other!” 


Billy dipped Steve into a long, heated kiss. "I've been saving that one 
forever." He said, making Steve laugh. He stood back up and they 
turned to the crowd, smiling wider than ever. Their kiss brought 
them back to the first time they ever kissed. They were almost four 
months into dating and neither of them knew when the right time 
was but when it happened, they knew it was right. 


Billy and Steve were lounging on the couch watching The Fault In Our 
Stars. It was Steve’s turn to pick and that’s what he wanted, so they rented 
it and were almost at the end. 


Lydia was over her friend’s so they had the house to themselves for the 
night. 


For some reason, being like this with each other made them feel like they 
were teenagers again. 


Billy couldn’t get over the fact that Steve Harrington, the King Steve was 
actually in his house and cuddling with him. The one who had all the girls 
and some guys swooning over him, chose Billy. He chose the one person 
who had captured his heart and that meant so much to the younger man. 
Steve still had that same smile, same personality, but was more mature 
and there was even more of him to love, at least in Billy’s eyes there 
were. 


As the two watched the movie reach the end, Billy felt Steve shift in his lap 
and stopped carding his hair through his thick locks. 


“You okay?” Billy asks, peering down at Steve in the slightly illuminated 
living room. 


Steve hums and clears his throat, feeling Billy go back to moving his 
fingers through his hair. What he was hiding was the fact that his heart 
was racing behind his chest and his palms were sweating. Being this close 
to Billy made him feel safe but he wanted to do the one thing he’s been 
waiting his whole life to do. 


He wanted to kiss Billy, to kiss the beautiful boy with sandy blonde curls 
and piercing blue eyes, he wanted it all but he wasn’t sure when he’d get 
it. 


It was all so meaningful to him. That first kiss, the first touch, the first 
everything for them in their relationship, most of which has happened but 
Steve wanted their first kiss to happen soon, he wanted that more than 
anything. 


They were at the last few minutes of the movie and M83’s Wait was 
playing as Hazel was reading Augustus’ letter. 


Steve’s eyes watered, god he couldn’t help himself, this movie just tugged 
at his heartstrings. He couldn’t imagine ever losing someone he loves so 
much, his mother was a different story, but if he lost someone like Billy, 
his whole world would crumble to dust. 


“Babe?” Billy moves and sits up, again looking down at Steve, seeing the 
tears flowing freely down his cheeks. He frowns and grabs some tissues for 
his boyfriend. “Here, Stevie.” 


“Thank you.” Steve whimpers and laughs, embarrassed that he was crying 
like a baby in front of Billy. “M’sorry, this movie just gets me every time.” 


“It’s okay, pretty boy. I’m not here to judge you, ever.” 


Steve nods, swallowing back his tears as he sits up from in between Billy’s 
legs and turns to look at him. 


Seeing those big, doe, brown eyes filled with tears just made Billy’s heart 
soar. Steve was adorable and everything about him was so perfect. 


The two were now sitting across from each other, getting lost in each 
other’s eyes. The music from the movie faded out and all they could hear 
was their hearts heavily beating in their ears. 


They were being pulled closer to each other, the moment was perfect and 
spontaneous. 


Steve could feel butterflies flutter in his stomach as he knew it may have 
been coming and Billy was just ready to do it. 


They leaned in towards each other, not a single thought going through 
their head as they got closer and closer, until they were just a few 
centimeters away. Steve could feel the air coming out of Billy’s nostrils 
from how close they were. 


Before they did it, Billy wanted to make sure Steve was ready. 
“Can I kiss you?” He asks. 


Steve was confused as to why he felt he needed to ask but he wasn’t about 
to say no. “Yes.” He exhales and before he could get another breath in, 
Billy had closed the gap between them with a kiss. 


It was long, hot, passionate, and everything they both imagined for each 
other. 


Their lips moved in sync, dancing together in complete bliss and pure 
ecstasy as the feeling of each other was strong and dominant. 


Steve moaned into Billy’s mouth as he deepened the kiss, fisting his hand 
through his soft curls. They weren’t kissing like ravaged beasts, it was 


controlled yet so exhilarating for both of them. 


It lasted for several long minutes and they when they pulled apart, they 
knew they had just broken new ground in their relationship. 


Billy smiled as the two were panting together. “That was...” 
“... Yeah.” Steve grins as he blushed a light shade of pink. 


Neither of them said anything else and went in for another kiss, spending 
most of the night exploring their new desire in their relationship. 


Now standing with each other as they were just announced married, 
it was like everything had come full circle. They were married, they 
shared a last name, or well names, and were going to refer to each 
other as husbands. Husbands. That word just made both Steve and 
Billy’s heart soar high into the cloud. 


They both looked over at Lydia who was smiling too and clapping 
her hands. 


Steve and Billy proudly held each other’s hands as they walked back 
down the aisle, happily married. 


"Ladies and gentlemen, give it up for the newlyweds. Billy and Steve 
Harrington-Hargrove!" Billy and Steve walked into the reception hall 
to all the people clapping and cheering again. Lydia handed the 
microphone back to the DJ then went to the table. 


The DJ announced for them to share their first dance and Billy knew 
this was the part Steve was dreading but he just held him close and 
talked to him through it so he would be distracted and not worry 
about everyone else. 


Once it was done, they walked to the table and sat next to Lydia. 
"So how does it feel to finally be married?" She asked. 


"It feels good!" Billy said over the music that was playing while 
nodding. She smiled and just watched her dad as he was beaming 


with such joy to be married to the man of his dreams. 
As the night went one, everyone had so much fun. 


They had a photo booth set up so the three of them took pictures 
together. Then it was just Lydia and Billy then Lydia and Steve, then 
Steve and Billy, all acting like amateurs but having a blast just the 
same. 


After dinner, the DJ made a special announcement he wasn't 
expecting. 


"Ms Lydia, would like to dedicate this dance to her father, Billy." 
Lydia stood up next to her and held out her hand. Billy looked at her 
confused as she walked him to the dance floor. 


They then began to slow dance and she was looking up at her father, 
smiling. 


Seeing her here, dancing with him, brought him back to when she 
was a little toddler learning how to walk. 


"Look baby, walk on daddy's toes. Come on sweet pea!" Billy held onto 
her tiny hands that wrapped around his two fingers. She had her little feet 
on top of his socked feet and they took small steps. 


"Okay now you try on your own baby girl." He put her feet on the floor 
and held onto her as she took her step. The more she took, the more he let 
go until she was walking on her own all the way to Max. 


"Yay! You did it sweetheart!" Lydia smiled, taking a lock of her aunt’s 
hair in her fist. 


"Ow, ow, ow, okay. Don't pull Auntie Max’s hair baby. I know you're 
excited but it hurts." She said grinning at her niece, removing the hair 


from her fist. 


Billy shook his head thinking back on that day and heard clapping. 
The song had finished and they walked back to their seats. 


It was so hard to believe she was already going to be a sophomore in 
college. She'll be going back soon so she gets to be home for a few 


more weeks until she is off to her second year at school. He just 
wasn't used to seeing his baby all grown up and already in college. 
He’s not ready for her to become an adult quite yet. 


Maybe, just maybe he and Steve needed a little distraction while she 
was out of the house. Maybe they could get to working on it while 
they were on their honeymoon. 


-Three Weeks Later- 


Steve and Billy had plenty of fun on their honeymoon. They took 
advantage of being alone on a tropical island by having tons of loud 
sex so all the other vacationers and honeymooners knew they were 
really having a great time. 


They were both in such a state of euphoria neither of them could 
believe they were married. 


The sun rose over the island and the waves could be heard crashing along 
the shore in the distance. 


Billy had woken up first and was staring at his husband, who still looked 
absolutely beautiful as always. He was so in love with Steve, the even 
when he slept, his heart still soared and gave him butterflies, now realizing 
they were married. His once high school crush was his husband, even 
though Billy hated labels, this one was always going to be his favorite. His 
husband. 


Steve's eyes fluttered open when he got the sense that someone was 
watching him. He opened them all the way and saw Billy was staring at 
him with a gentle smile. Steve grinned with a pleasant hum and rested his 
head on Billy's chest, thinking about last nights festivities that took place 
right there on that bed. 


"Why good morning, Mr. Harrington-Hargrove." Billy says as he places a 
kiss into Steve's hair. 


"Mornin' Mr. Harrington-Hargrove." Steve replies and brings his arm up to 
wrap around Billy but first he stops as his ring glistens in the natural 
sunlight. He stares at the platinum band, still smiling while Billy holds his 
hand out as well. "I can't believe we're actually married." 


"Neither can I." Billy adds. "But we are and I'm so happy I get to spend the 
rest of my life with you." 


Steve nods his head along Billy's chest and sighs, "Well, what should we 
do on our first day as husbands?" 


"Hmm, dunno." Billy says, thinking. "Right now, I want to kiss you 
though." 


"I thought you'd never asks." Steve's smile widens and he turns around to 
face his glorious husband, smashing their lips together, losing all track of 
time. 


When they returned from their romantic getaway, things went back 
to normal. However, Steve had noticed he was getting sick and was 
fatigued throughout the day. He had figured it could only mean one 
thing and after work, he stopped by the store to buy a test. 


When he got home, he said a quick hi to his husband and ran upstairs 
to take the test. While he waited, all he could do was nervously pace 
the length of the bathroom. 


He and Billy had spoken about possibly expanding their little family a 
while before they got married once Steve had brought up that he was 
a carrier. At first, he was unsure how Billy would take it because it’s 
not everyday your husband can just get pregnant and bear a child. 
But he wasn’t ashamed of Steve for a second, instead he considered it 
a gift that Steve could bear his child, they could have a biological 
baby together with no help from a surrogate or adoption agency. 
They’d make one out of love and that was all they ever wanted. 


So when the time was up, Steve cautiously checked the test and let go 
of the breath he had been holding when he saw the results. 


"Billy!" 


Downstairs, Billy shot up from the couch and ran up to his husband. 
"Steve, where are you?" 


"I'm in here babe!” 


"What's wrong?" 


Steve held out the test in his hands and Billy’s eyes focused on it. "I'm 
pregnant." 
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